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"The woolgathering of Witte. 
With 


The Muſes Taylor, brought from Parnaſſn 


by land , with apaire ot Oares 
WWherein 


Are aboue a hundred ſ{eucrall Garments of diuers 
faſhions ade by Nature,without the helpe of Art, 

and x 

y = A'Proclamation from Hell in the Dewls nameyconcer« 


ning the propogation,and excefhiue vic 
of Tobacco. 


By | 
TJloun TAYLOR, 


Tudpe not,befere thou all doeft ouer-looke, - 
And then if —_— pleaſe thee,burne the Booke, bo 
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To the Sacred Xlaieſty of 
King TamEs. 


0 thee Idarenot Dedicate my booke, 

"+ Tet humbly,high my low inuention Ames, 
That with thy Gracious view(dread rojal Inmss) 
Thos wilt bee pleaſ'd my lines to ouer-looke. 
Acanale lizhts, when Phoebus hath forſooke 
To gnilde the day with uniuer fall flames: 
And gltm'rins glances of the humed Thames 
Aſpect 5,and ovieits to the ſight hane ſtrooke. 
So mihty Soueratene,and moſt Learned King, 
When (weete Arions Harpe, Amphions Zate, 
Are ſilent ſleeping m their Caſes mute: 
Vouchſafe to heave thy Scuilers Muſe to ſinge; 

and let Pans Pipe,obtaine a little grace, 

hen Great Appolloes Harpe is ont of pace. 


Your Maieſtics 


Humble Seruant,aud one!y 
water Poet. 


loun TArLOR, 


A Skel- 
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{ lalutation to thoſe 
how to read,and not marre the 


;  fenſewith hacking or miſl- 
| conſtruction. 


Hou true vaderftander , my inuention doth wander 

A with the quillof a Gander,tofhield me from (lander,to 
thy good protection, I yeeld in (ubieRion, my pooreim- 
perfection, with friendly corretion, and as thou dolt like 
me,or [troake me or [trixe me, Reproue me or proue mee, 
or mooue me, or loue me, or quite mc, orſpight me, friend 
mec,or mend mee, orelfe not offend me: It in ought thac is 
written thy humors are bitten, ſeem not toeſpy it,and none 
will deſcry it. But it thou dolt kick, the (purre (urewill 
prick, and ifthou doe fling, the waſpe then will (king. My 
verſes are made, to ride euery ade, but they are forbidden, 
of Iades to beridden , they ſhall not be ſnatteled,nor bra- 


: ued nor batHlzd,weart thou George with thy Naggon , that 


fought'(t with the dragon,or were you great Popey,my verſe 
ſhould be thumpe ye, if you likea Iauelagainlt me dareca- 
u ll. I doe not entend,itas now to comment it, or yetto 
defeiid it. But tothee T doe (end it,to like it,or mend it, and 
when thou halt end it, applaud itor rend it. My wits I 
could briſtle, fora better Epiſtle, but yetatthis time; this 
Sh-ltonicall Rime, Iſend to thy vyeiw, becaulcit is new, So 
Reader adue, | 


Tthige,tf thou mine: 


TJoun TAYLOR. 


To 


= —__ - —_— - — — ———— = —_— 


T, o the A, =obo and his _—_— 


To theſuperlatiue Water-Poet 
lehn Taylor, 


N 0) Water-maan, or Sculler art thay none, 
Nor need thou ener taſte of Hcellicon: 


| Theyall miffake thee Jac, full well I know, 


Thy Hear'n bred braine could nencr ſtoope ſo low: 
For unto mze,thor ph unely aoeſt appeare 

The l ft y Plinner of the watry $ pheare: 

$othat Apollo he himſelfe cantell, 

Try 1ſlaence giues water to his well.” 


Thy true triend [a: Aoraye. 


To the Caſlalian Water-writer, 
Splenae & aignoſcar. 


Diail {et ypon an eminent place, 
Ii clouds doe interuall e{ppo//ves face: 
I3 but a tgur'd |hape ; whereby we xnowe 
No article of Tim e, which itdoth owe: 
V ato our expectations, yet we lee | 
Thetractes by which 7:ixes thould ditinguiſtodl bee: 
In paralelled punctual,ciphered lines, 
Which by ail; adow, when the faire ſung ſhines, 
Explainesthe houres ; So ifthe Soar of men _ 
Thy Glorious Patron, deemeto bletlethy pen 
With kis fairs light, 1 hy Muſleſo youns (o faire, 
(So wel proportion'd in conceites {o rare: 
And Naturall ftraines, and {lilc,and eu'ry part, 
T hat Naturetherein doth exceed all Art,) 
7: then as with Enthulialne infpir'd 
Print legends by theworldtoþc admir'd, 


Thine James Ratray. 


— 
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_ 1 Pocts borne. hauzglory, thou haſt won't: 


Panepericks port 


Przcomium IlehaxnisT, aylor, 


VwW Hat elementallfperme,begat aſparke | | 


Of ſuch concerted tn ſiuence : bearing the marke & 
Of ſuch dt veſtion, in his well knit rumes , 


eAvrit chat Marorebaptized our times, 


With well propagtion'd indgement ? this thy ore, " 
Diſt:i(troy hnowes not from a grauer cote, 
Oh where are you, ſtid by the h appie Ames 
Of laues/ole herres : fleepes your 1mmertall flames, 

Is their or1ginall aulneſſe fre a good ? 
Borne 11 the veine of farre inferionr bload. 

 Taylos,/ haze tooke mea/mre of thy paines, 

D1i charge "7 bill mth lone, and there's my gaines, 

Thincinthe bel! of triendſhip. 
Robert Anton, 


To his honeſt friend [hx Taylor, 
Poeta Naſcuthr, 


| ] Oft(with other men)haue wondred why 


Horace ſhould write an Arc of Poetry: | is 
Sinceall men know,a Pocts borne a Poet, 
And no man's bornean Artiſt: all men know it: 
And knowing this, I wonder who ſhould fcorne 
A Poet without Art,that (o was borne. 


Who thinks thy name,or watry education, 
Is to thy verles any derogation, 

Is far deceiu'd in both, for all men kno, 
Taylors are makers,Poets all areſo. 

Nor i'{t thy education thee abuſes. 

Tas brought thee vpa Taylor for the Mules. 


Icould Apollogize, butthou haſt don'e 
Thou 


the «Author and hu booke. 
Thou halt deſcrib'd the ſeuerall lignes of Heaven, 
Wherein the ſunnes whole Progrefle is made cuen. 


Thy Epigrams ; and Anagrams of Jate 
Are Philomels {[weet notes, let Parrats prate. 


Tdare compare thy Genius with ſome men 
Thatvauntin Tempe's well t hauedipt therr pen: 
For(truly)chey dofallly (teale tranſlations, 
Andſpeake in our tongue things of other Nations. 
Thy Oares and Sculls hath far out row'd their fames 
For thou haft row'd from Hellicon,to Thames. ' 


Let them vpbraidetheewith a Scullers name, 
Ang with that title thinket' ob(cure thy faine: 
They cannot /ach, for Marriners at (cas 
Take paines,whillt pallengers do lit at caſe. 

hy ewne true labourtugs thy verſe a ſhore, 


Though fooles in each mans boate will have an Oare., 
Thine,whether thou wilt or 10, 


Sa: Tones. 


Tomy friend by landandby water - 
Iohn Taylor. = 
T Heſe leawes kind Tohn are not ts wrap vp Ar ams, 
That doe contame thy witty — 
Let worſer Poems [ere for ſuch abuſe, 
Whilft thine fpalbe referude for better vc, 
And let each Critich camll what he can, 


Ts rare ty written of A Wuater-man. 
Th y friend aſſured Rob: Brambmaie. 


To the Muſes Tayber, or the Pegatian 
Sculler. 


Ne Enuy faies th art meerely naturall, 


Andie Sdoeron ne bofelts = 
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Panegericks vpon 

{n reading thee,belecucs it not thine owne, 
XeicherdetraQts thee,for the gift is knowne 
T hatscald aPoets,to come with his birth, 
Butif this Enuy could make lefle thy worth, 
Theſecond ads to it,by confellingart 
Inthatwe know thine: Thus where query part 

Ot Enuy is examind tis the cnd, 

Otall that doe dilpraife thee to commend, 

Thy hearty friend, 
Sa: Cal. 


To his friend T9hn Taylor, 
LF Onihet read Taylors verſe, commend the ame, 
Tfyau have wit, or elle e ſubſcribe your Name, | 


Thy triend 7, P, 
Muſophity. 


To my 7904 friend and fellow, Tohn T aylor. 
N land.thy water workes, with more none Hoates 
Then Srandgate caltle, or Thames flaming boates: 


More fer forthe preiſe(puld from thy oare) 
- Then many which may brag of learning ſtore, 


vO 
Tf Coriat,or his Crew thy worth doe blemmiſh 


T he carcis taken all, Incumbe Remis. 

Hold on thy way, though others fir{t ſhall plie me, 

T tart my firſt man, though laſt I chance oy” py thee. 
Thy true friend Cornuallis ma 


Tothe Pegaſi ian Taylor. 
T £ beere the Tayler of Parnaſſus ſpring 
Vole oall ſpreads, doe prone quaint well made verſes, 
3 10/epen di\nuft : fraite doth the bettles bring: 
} rom Bacchus fumms pipes 6 fill Tower Terrces, 
Ws Seuld the Muſes br autly ore the flood, 
Arca (mie ina tre hath for a Poct ſtood. 


by T hine Edwmmnd Blagwe, 


O 


the eAuthor and his booke. 


Tothe humidious Poet,and my very friend 
John Taylor. | 
' {> Pocts old, (with much head breaking paine) 
Did learne of others to compoſe averſe, 
But /#/n, thy (tuddy, never byake thy braine: 
Yetcanſt in mecter many A@s rchearſe. 
 Andwhenthy hand doth tug the heauy oare, 
T houcanlt ſpeake verſes,neuer ſpoke before. 


Novght comes amille,for now thou tak'tt delight 
In bitter Satyres to explaine thy minde: 
Then tragicke like, deſcribſt a bloody tight, 
And ſtraightall mery art to mirth inclinde: 
Of all thou mak(t a harmony ſometimes - 
| Toplcaſethe inclination of the times, 


T hen fpight of cach calumnions critticks coller, 
No Sculler cucr came (o necrealcholler. 
Thine as thou wouldeſt wilt, 
Samuel King, #£ 
< 
In Landew Authors. 
N=! migheſt thouwonder 7az/2y that I praiſe 
Thy home bred Muſle,lince in thele crittick daics 
It isa Maxim, that who ereis known, 
_ To gue toothers werth, leaues himlclie none: 
 Di4notIſcc how much adulcrous art 
Paints our the face of poelie for the mart: 
Ot ouciide ſtages; whocan from's looſe pen, 
Shake inkeat whores,and country gentlemen: 
Can makealouldier vtrer trea{on,curſe, 
And Ladies whine, fpeakeas new come from nurſe. 
' Whocan with this,and an opinion'd fame, 
A hungry pcntion purchaſe, weares the Name 
Of Poet ; when his1die pate hath nought 


Toſpeakc his art, butthat tis deerely bought. 
A (And 


a 


Pane Tericks Vp3N 


( "0 | vet c[10 ANC to: J) hould we butweigh ele paine, 
And (elte felt unile,of his tranſlating vein. 
\henlT on both looke,by Apollo's fire 
Llavghat| him, and thee I doeadiire. 
1 how bwitl t £11 [1 IC ICE D: eqereii: 147 which by thee | 
A! [11 "Ig JT 741.10 on difoout, P octs be. 
V1: 11iverctn © AcNTtICNT Bards,a(1d Dru: 'S{onge 
AShovbeltherowne language, ener own * ralNgues: 
= +9 11>. hag {1TO ne leo! IICS A Ct £9 Pai le 
AS! 11h AS Diamion: 15402 a pai: ite lo JETT 

OT 1! who! belt tranilates a Poet were 
\We might naue more then One DOrne ina yeere, 
eliuwdana2g and nerelaw two, 
. So muci Sou nt,vaborow'd,yet could (how 
As i hauerea: | fromehlee. le would'(t thou more 
1} hNet's han WCAares ene Bayes, delerucs thy OATEC, 


Thy friend Robert Daborne. 


To his friend Tonn Taylor, 
Ne frie 4, let las/eth 'y [ines ,and meaſure out 

(3; Tr:lcy 7th and bre. Loi th I UL 1 it WAs 41 doubt: 
T 19 on!) wert for an:au;Taylor fi, 
F; 12% - : ;4 w ; | throu :h thy meals OS ,waſt ty wit 
Oni. 7 Coriat, but rom henceforth 

SRCS rel $yrod hall allawthy worth; 
_ 777e 2: Lt LO0HS., for all 1AY ſee 
They li wile maiſh a 1074415 Taylor / bee, 
The canſt with Satyres their ftrerght bo lierwring, 
» 17 WT thor [ þ 71 MIS ar 7 m_ with onnett1u7 
025 077 ,an fr v7 78 14520 4 2dr, ood ſpeed,” 
Witk t1:4 pre 41/6 _— ſeſbdlrecd. 


ih IETEC 39 | [3601 cher F, "at yer WaAMntTs his trade 
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DxAreto WI with that a Taylor made, 


; Vil: Rowley. 
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the «Author and his booke. 


Toh; deere friend Maſter John Taylor.. : | 

E thinkes Tee the Scnller in his boate, 

With goodly moticn gli aiong faireThames, 
And witha charming and bew!'<hing noate, 
Sofiyeet delightfull tunes neg ttics frames: 
Asgrearc{t Lordings and ch;47 niceſt Da mes, 

'T hat with attentiuc care, Cid heare thy layes 
z Ot lorce (hould yeeld duc merit to thy praile. ? 


Worth to all Water-men, Crain forth thy voice 
To prone lo plealing in the worlds proud eye, 
As cycs,and cares, and hearts n; ay all rcioyce:; - 
1olce heare,mule. vpon the melodic, 

In contemplation of thy harmony, 


Let Thames tairebanckesthy worth and praiſes ring —_— 
: Vhilez Ithy worth, and prailc,beyond ſealing. 
| T 19. Gent, 


Tothe VV ater-Poet, [9/51 Taylor. 0 $: | 
One/? Ionn I avior thoug! Db [en9; Pt 929 TIACE, | _ 
Tothee,or me, for writing: - og pa ce, 
Tet | _ [that the mulurudes offriend; I 
Will thee protec. , from wile malignant mide: 


Therather cau/? e wht exer thou ks als tp "8 
Ts 1,0 02 FR: m_— #7107 PTS. eb114176 03 - | 


Alal:tions ninicind men will p48 6: $12 _— 
Enny debales all,vs Tj elfetorai/? 
Then reſt content, whil|? rachy ; reater fame, | : 


Both A; t,4n4 N. itnre [irs ;4C oe YA, - ti! "177 Am? 
Thinecuer as thou knowel? R: Crdner,. 


| To nonelt Tack Favior, 
Riend Tay/or,thou halt herethis ofory won, 
Tha'lt made a coate Jia may put on. 
I doe applav'd thy quick ingemous {pirit, 
And may thy fortune counteruaile thy merit: 
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Panegericks vpon | 
Which ifit doe(thy worth I will not flatter, 


T hou neuer more ſhalt toyle vpon the water, 


T hine 45 the reſt of thy freends Villiam Bubb, 


0 "2 . . e 
To lis louing friend /0-9» Taylor, 
Fo #1 l fy 42 Fe 1s 37 ode | ich te matter, 
d; Nor P00. re FL 11 het of thy Hat*r, ll wit : 
y ave bet Pers, and like to Pyrs dos chatter 
'Z Ht ful! = acte,and (0 wW oul berniſh i It's 


ag ® 


_ 


__—_ bar! ho/e rules . but 4pprovation 


e 

Cithatwhicl þ N ataref ſt, im others wronght | , 

vo 029 \ At ur C thou it WAI they 1998 L- their light, 

Tie Prot 0-P0 ets all, and ſung their Rhymes: 

Albi | PAY we - de WY O#Y age like Yeo: 7t 

W13c3 = re ts the [ame - wich former T VIBES | 4 
No,mro . but [ace ſhe eadeth forth fiuire rAYCS 
[nthy bornt-M; © wears tht withall her Bayes, 


Fr: Conniers, 


—_ . . Tomy f1:ud Tohn Taylor. 


F Homer: verſe(in Greexe)did merrit praiſe, 
£1f N77 inthe Lattitt won the Bayes, 
If 174-9 monglt the Romanes di dexell, 
If7-/-1nthe Tuſcat 1 tongue wrote w ell, 

T hen T aplor I conclude thatthou haſt don 

In Engiiin, what immortal Baies hath won. 


Thy friead Tohn Tap, 


7/:2:Bretaor in commendation of the Author, 
Hat 32 are Artilts bxt Academiques, 
7 were vaine t9 thinke and idle to MAINLAKE: 
Sith Nature's free aud tide ton0ſuch trich-s. 
A feftred are among ihe <0 pin 


a GOTO 


the >, 4thor and hy booke. 


The homely Peſz.xt andthe count r7Kerne 
Hane oft ea better wits then thoſe that learne, 


7 4 
dy 
#7 

- 


e41d for th 7 ſelfe there 1; no Poet writes 
r With words ,o7 {1 THY C p more rad with Art, 
4 hy lines are ſftaſfe d with  learny Eputhites: 
Such ſweet concerts thy pleaſins uſe deth daxr. 
That thou ſe: meſt wrapt intothe higheſ Fpayres, 
: When thou but peakeſt of teleſtial! Spheares. 


L Then ceaſe not Taylor, rarments more ta ſhape, 
3 Of this protettion or fuuiner matter, 
: Let: hane another jute of fin ff arape: 
And bary not thy tal: at in the water, 


That elengont cold, but thow art all on fire: 
4 Go.0u,90 0n,and we _ i! full aamire, 
 ThineTho: Brettor. 


To my honeſt friend Tohn Taylor, 
» Þ- Hy Taylorsſheares. foule vices wings hath clipe, 
The hv. of impious dealings are ynript: 
So Art-liketiiou theſe captoius times hall quiPt, 
As if in Heltzconthy pen weredipt, 
4 thoſe who gain? thy worth are Enuiouslipt, 
y ſharpe Satvrick Muſe; hati niptand (nipt: 
A d'to conclude thy eugention 3 is not chipt, 
Or {tolneor borowd,begd,or balcly gripe. 
Then Taylor ty CONCE.TS are truely lowde, 


"_ And Sculler(on my word)it was w ell rowde. 
4 | Thins tomy be? owe 


Encch Ly nde. 


To himlTlouc,yet never knew, 


O praiſe thee withoat Qyomledge, were di/pras(e: 


Hen > thy Wit : wthatyby/ lf I raiſe. 
A 3 TRAY 


The honeſt Sculler ſcekmg 9 for a fare, 


Panegericks Vpon 
2 key fed  fercht ſtrokes (o waſts me &re the Strand, 
O 


deepe Conceit 45 bids me wnderfland, 
That never T aylor ſhapt (for ſuch ſmall price ) 
eARobe/o conert which vuconers Vice, 


&+ 


N lohn Hand/on. 


In Landem Authorir, 

Mo commonly one Taylor will diſpraile, 

Anothers workmanlhip, guying alvatcs 
Ar 1m thats better then hinuclfe reputed, 
Though hehimſelfe be but a botcher bruted: 
Somightit well beſaid of me(mytricnd) 
Should 1 nerto thy workelſome few lines lend, 
Which to make probable this ſentence eendeth, 
Who not commends, he lurely diſcommendeth: 
Inmy H:itcrate cenſure thelethyr; mes, | 
Peleruc applauſe cuen in theſe worlt of times: 
When wit 1s onely wortity held in choſe, 
On whom {mooth flattery vainepraiſebeſtowes, 
But I not minding with thy worth to flatter, 
Decknow thy wit rrogood too toyleby water, 


Rob: Ticylor, 


Tomy friend 7ohz7T alloy, 
His worke of thine, thot haſt compildeſo well, 
It merits betcer wits thy werth to tell. 


Thine /aximilian'Vaad. 


To my kindfriendToun T arr or. 
Ye Momus cryes, what frantiche fit hath firde, 
Toe Peltmg Sculter thus toplay the Poet, 
As if hewere with Homers {pirut 1afpir ae. | 
Ceaſe ( rittiche, ceaſe, and [ will let thee know it. 


Did meete the Mutfes in an ewnins late : 


+ 


Thy truefriend 


1" COP TIDCERRR___——_ 


Fa A, uthor and his booke. 


And findine them aiſpoato take the ayre 53 
Sach {ollace gaue 4 2m with his Rofbicke prate, 
e As thire ts 04*r. 40n of his homebread /port, 
It was decreeds by all the Siſters nt192 
He ſpoul4recienc ( inre other meanes was ſhort » $i 
A brimfall bowle of HeliconieaFw7/ne, 

$1i1-e when fFroambim, (uchYweet conceits doth flow, 


es 7a:rits all the praiſe than canſi beſtow, 


Againe, ; 


Ohn Taylor h-ere 7 olady would commend thee, 
| An: | wiſh my arteexceeded Ela's Fraine, 
Or that my [erſe could equali Virgils vajns, 
Bhich might from Momus carpins brood defend thee, 
Tet as [ can [ willths Ryaaer tell, 
I know no Sculler exer writ ſo well. 


Thytriend, Richard Letzh. 
Tomy true friend Iohn Tailor | 


Mongſt thebelt that Britarme now doth beare, 
Grac'd by Apolls, and the Nimphs diuine, 
Swolnewith che Raptures of their great Ingine, 
I chinke that fewe,or none, to tHee comes neere, 
They wantche tru-truetutchſtone of the eare, 
Beltdes thy makings all are meerely thine, 
T hou ltealſt no Chore,not Scene,nor page,nor line, 
If they doe lo, their workescan witnelle beare. 
Then iultly Lacke, I doe thee moſt eſteeme, 
Norartthou alwaies ignorant of Art, 
For Nature, ſoin thee doth play her part, 
As prodigall,notlib'rall ſhee doth (eeme. 
Whilſt thou her Champion, to thy greater grace 
Mak,(t Artto Nature euenin Art giue place. 


Thane as I line, lohn Moraye. 
The 


tc. 


Me 


The Authors thanksto all thoſe that haue written 
mhis Commeadations, 


Teht worthy, and my welbelozell friends, 
Aly los and ſeruice ſhall be all your debters : 
A Beggersthankes is all the bgff « Amenas, 
end in that paiment you ſhall all be getters, 
' For words are cheape, and this my Booke aſſoords 
Tour owne, with double intreſt words for worar, 


, + 


| Yours, oP 


To all in generall on whoſe names I haue 
Anagrammatized, 


f Auſticke Sol whoſe eye Eclipſ ng Raxes, : 
Shine with admir ed ſplendor ore this land: J 
And all you Mercurics, of Mars his band, 
Whoſe words and [1 ends your temples crownes with baies. 
Tour pardons g grant me if I bane tranſgreſt, 
If you for gine, Ile deale with allthe veſt. 


- Everat Command 
in all humbleſcraice, 
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Toha Tailor 
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The Authors deſcription of a Po- 
et and Poefie with au Apollogie in de- 
fence of Naturall Engliſh 


 Poetrie, 


cos Beggers djue into the Ads of Kings? 
Shall Natureſpeake of ſupernat'rall chings, * 
Shall Egles flights atempted be by Gnatts? 
Shall mighty Whales be portraied out by Sprats: 
Thcſethings I know vnpoſllible tobe, 

Anditisas vnpollible for me, 

T hat ama begger in theſe Kingly acts, 

Which from the Heawns true Poetry extrafts, 

A lupernat'rallfoole, by Nature I 

That neuer knew this high borne myſtery, 

A worthletle gnat, I know my felfe more weake, 
Yet of the Princely Egledarctoſpeake: 

A lilly ſprat the Oceanſeekes to found, 
Toleekerhis Whale, though ſeeking he be drown'd: 
Thento proceed : a Poets ArtI know, 

Is not compact of carthly things below: 

Nor is of any bale (ubſtantiall mettle, 

That in theworlds rotundity doth ſettle: 

But tis immortall, and it hath proceeding, 

From whence diuineſt ſoules haueall their breeding, 
{tis ableſſing heau'n hathſene to men, 

By men itisdiuulged with their pen: 


 Andbythat prapogation it is knowne, 


And oucr all the world diſperſt and throwne: k 
n 


i (5 
The deſcription of 
Tn verball clocution lo retinde, 
Thatitro Vertue anunates mans minde:s 
Thebletled linger of ble(t Iſrael, 
In this rare Art, hc rarcly did cxcll, 
He [weetcly oc Y qt, '1 ew nlv \ eres, 
Such lines whichaye cternity rehear(es: 
Ie Ny Reverendrate,a 1d glorious great clteeme, 
Augnſ/tins { «far did aPoct deeme: 
Adv ire r; route doth plaine!y ſhow 
That all theworld a Potts worth may know: 
But Ieauing Iſraels Ki! 12,and Romane C/ar, 
Let's ſecke n England, Euglih Poces treaſure, 
Sir Ph:l/ip Sianey, "is tins Atars and Arſe 
T hatw _ and {word ſo worthily coul: loſe, 
That ſpigh tofdeath his Glory liu's,a!lwaies 


For Con queſts; and for Poeſiec:own'd with bayes: 


What famous men liu'sia this age of ours 

As:tthe Siters ninehad lettthcir bowres, 

With more polt haſ(tthen expeditious WINGS 

Th cy here haue found the Hclliconian (prings, 
Vc: -of our mighty Monarch] a Mes may boait, 

WW! 2ointh us heavwaly Ait excecds the molt: 

Vhetemen may ce the 1 1:{cswildome well, 

When ſuch a Glorious houſe thev choſeto dwell: 

T he Preacher whoſe inftrutions doth afford 

T he {outcs decre food, the euerituing word: 


Hf Pocts skill>c baniſht from: his braine, 


His preaching ({omctimes) wiil be but tooplaine; 
Twixt Poetry and belt Divinty 

There isſuch ncere, and derreaffinity. 
Astwerepropinguity of brothers blood, 

T hat without totie,the other's not ſo 200d: 
Themanth attakes in hand braue verle to write, 


 Andin Divinity hathno inſight, 
 Hemay perhaps makeſmeothe, and Art-like Rimes, 
Top lcaſcthe humors of theſe idlctimes; 
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naturall Enzliſh Poetry, 2 


But name of Poet heſhal neuer merrit, 
Thogh writing them he waſte his very ſpirit: 
They therefore much miſtakethat ſeeme to ſay, 
How eucry one that writes a paltry play: 
A lettiſh Sonnetinthepraiſc of Ique, 
A long or icegge , that fooles to [aughter mooue, 
In praiſe or diipraiſe, tn defameor tame, 
Dcelerues the honour of a Pocts name: — 
T further (ay,and further will maintaine « 
+I hat he that hath true Police in his braine, - 
Will not profane {o high and heawaly skill, 
To glory, or be prow'd of writing ill: 
Butit his /7/e do (toopeto ſuch deieRtion, 
Tis but toſhewthe world her {innes infection: 
A Poets irclomctimes may be inflam'd: 
To make foule Yices brazen face aſhany'd, RS 2 "14 
And then his Epigrames and Satirs whip t A 
Will make ba[egald vntuly Iades tosKkip: 7 FT 
In frolt they (ay tis good, bad blood be nipr, | 
AndlIhaueſcenee Aber whiptand [tripr, 
In ſuch rare faſhion, that the wincing age, 
Hath kick'd and flung,with vacontrouled rage. 
Oh worthy Withers Ilhall loue thee cuer, 
Andoften mailt thou doethy belt indeuer, 
That (till thy werkes and thee may liue togither 
Contending with thy name, andneuer wither. 
But further to proceed in my pretence 
Of Natrall Engliſh Poetries defence: 
For Lawreat Size, and our gracious [ames, 
Haue plunged bin in Arts admired (treames; 
Andall the learned Poets of our daies, 
Haue Arts greatayde towinne ſtill liuing bayes. 
All whom Ido cornfelle ſuch worthy men, 
ThatI vnworthy amwith inkeand pen 
Tocaricatter them, But lince my haps 


Hauebinſo happy as to get ſme (caps: 
D 2 By 


DO —— 


'— Thedeſeription of 
By Nature giu'nme from the Muſes table, 
Ile put them to the belt vſe Lamable: 
I hauc read Taſſo, Virgil, Homer,O:11d, 
Teſephus, Plutark , whence 1 have proued, 
And found {auch obſcruations as are he, 
With plenitudeto fraught a barren wir. 
Andleta man of any nari6n be, 
Theſe Authors reading, makes his iudgementſce 
Somerules that may bis ienorancerchng, 
And ſuch predominanceit hath with mine, 
No "ladder blowneambition pufl's my Mule, 
An Englith Poets writings 0 excule ; 
Nor that] any ruic of ar tcondem, 
Which is Dame Natures ornamentall Tem: 
Bur chele poore lines I wrote ( my wits bell pelfe) 
Defending that which can defend it (elfe. 
Know thenvnoatral Englith Mungril Monſter, 


 Thywardring judgement doth too > much miſconſter: 


When thou atfirm'll thy Natiue Contry-iwan, 

To make trueverſenoart or knowledge can: 
Ceale,cealeto.do this glorious kingdome wrong, 
To make her ſpeech inferiourto each tongue: 
Show not thy (clte more bruitih then a beaſt, 

Baſe is that bird that files her homeborne neaft: 

In what ſtrange tongue did Jirgs Muſe commerce? 
What language waſt that 0x44 wrote his verle? 

T hou fayſtt wasLatin,w hy I fayſo too, 

In notongue elſethey any thing could doo: 

T hey Nar'rally did Icarne it from their mother, 
And muſt ſ[peake Lattin, tharcould ſpeake no other: 
The Gracia blinded Bard d1d much compile, 
And neucr v{d$no forcigne far-fetche (tile: 

But as hewas a Grecke , his verſe was Greeke, 
Inother congues(alas)he was to lecke, 

Ds Bartas heauenly all admired Mule, 

No vnknowne Lavguage cuerv['deto vc: 


Bur 
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naturall Engliſh Poetry. 


Butas he was a Frenchman, (o his lincs 
Innatitue Freach with fame moſt glorious ſhines, 
Aadin the Engliſh tongne tis fitly ſtated, ” 
By fil uer-tongued Srlwcſter tranflated. 
Sowell, lo wilely, and fo rarely done, 
Thathe by it immortall faMThath wonne. 
Then as Great ALaro, and renowned Najo, 
Braue Homer, Prarke, (weete Italian Tads: 
And numbers more,palt numbring tobe numberd, 
VWholcrare inucntions neuer were incumberd, 
With our outlandiſh chip chop gibriſh gabling, 
To bl mens cares with vnacquainted babling: 
Why nay notthenanEnglithman, I pray, 
In hiis owne language writgas erſt did they, 
Yer mult we (uit our phraſes to their ſhapes, RON 
And in their imitations bethcjr Apes. 'Þ 
Vhillt Muſcs haunt the fruittull torked hill, 
T heworld (hall reuerencetheirvamatched skill, 
And for inuention, 6h tion, method, meaſure, 
From them mult Poets ſeeketo (eeke thattreaſure, 
But yet lthinkea man may vſe that tongue | 
His Country vſes, and doe them no wrong. . | 
ThenTwhoſe Artletle f{udics are but weake, 
Who neuercould, nor will but Engliſh ſpeake, 
Do heere maintaine, it words be rightly plac'd, 
A Poets sKill, with no tongue moreisgrac'd, 
It runnes {o{mooth, fo (weet]y it doth flow, 
From it (uch heauenly harmony doth grow, 
T hatit thevnderſtanders (enfes moues 
With admiration, toexpretletheir loves. 
No Mulicke vader heauen is morediune, 
Thenis awcll-writte, and a well-read line. 
But when a wit]clle(elfe conceited Rooke, 
A good inucntton daresto oucrlooke: 
How pitteous then mans belt of wit is martyr'd, 
In barbrous manner totter'd torne and quarter'd. 
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T he deſcription of 


So mingle mangled, and (o hack'tand hewd, 
© {curuily be (curuide' and bemewde. 

Then thisdetrating » durty dunghill drudge, 
Although he vnderitand not, yet will judge. 

hus famous Poelie mult abide the doome 

Of cuery muddy minded ras] roomne, | , 
Thus arolt Artiſts arecontinuall tung 
By eucry prating, Ninking lumpeofdung. 

For ed cauſe thenil:ould Lo much repine, 

\\'hen belt of writers that ere wrotea line 
*Arelubict to the cenſure of the worit, 

\\ho willcherr follics vent, orelfethey burſt, 


'Thavear dletimes {omePamphlets writ, 


(I hetrutletlentineotanatall witte) 

Andcaulclam no Scholler,ſome enuv me, 

ith tovle and fall{ccalninnious words belicme ; 

\\V'ith brazen fronts, and flinty hard belcefe 

At mving orſuſpecting mea theeke : 

And that my ſ[terrile Mule fo drie ismilcl'd, 

T hat what I write, is borrow'd beg'd, or 6ch,d. 

Becauſe my name is Tailor, they fuppolc 

My belt inuentipns all from tcalingg SroOwes: 

As though therewere no ditierence to be made 
etwixt thenaine of Tai/r, and the Trade. 

Of all trangeweapons, I haue leaſt of skill - 

To mannage or to wicld a Tailorsbill. 

I cannot Item it for lijke and facing 

For cutting, edging, tifning, andfor lacing : 

For bumbaſt , ſtitching, binding, and for buckram, 

For cotton, baies, for canuas and for lockram. 

All theſe T know, but know not how to vic them, 

Lettrading Taylors therefore (ti]] abuſe them, xþ 

My $«1l's as good to write, to ſweat,or row, | 

As any I ailors$1s to ſteale or owe, 

In ende, my pullive braineno Art affoords, 

I & aunt, or tawpe, or forge new eoincd words, 


Theugh 
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naturall Engliſh Poetrie. 

But all my torguzcan ſpeake; or pen can writs 

Was (poke and writbefore T could cndite.. 

Yet let me beof my beſt hopes berett, 

If what I cuer writ I got by hee 
Or by baſe ſyvmony, or bribes, or guifts 
Or beg d, or borros © 1: by ing lhifts, 
] know I 1cuer any thing thaue done, = 
But what may from a weake inuention runne, 
Giue metheman whoſewit will vndertake 
A ſubſtance of a ſhadow for to make : 
Of nothing [ometaing, (»ith Arts creat aide) 
With Nature onely al} ins Mule arraide. 
T hat (old matter from his braine can ſquees, 
VVhilſt foinelame Artiſts wits are Jrawne ruth leeze. 
By tcaching Parrots prateaad prattlecan, + 
An taught an Ape will imitatea man ; 
And Bank his horle l};ew'dericis, taught with much [2208 
So did the tare tat plaid vpon the tabor, - 
Shall man, I pray,{o witletle be beſatred 2 
Shall men{like bealts) nowiſdomebe allotted, _ | *f 
(Withouc great ſtudie) with inftin of Nature, 

 Whythen were man the worſt and baſeſt creature? n "i 

But men are nadethe other creatures Kiags, | =” | 
B:cauſe [yperiour wildomefrom them {prings. 
And therefore I /omus vrtathee againe 
T hat doſt ſufpeRthe itiue of my braine 
Are but my baſtards,now my Mul: doth flic, 
And inthythroat gwesthyfſulpett che lic. 
And tothetrial! dares thee when thou dar'lt 
Accounting thee acoward it thou ſpar'ſt. 
1 have alittie wit, and braine, and {pleanc, 
And gail. and mernory, and mirch and ceenc, 
And pallions,and aftetions ofthe aunde, 
As other Mortals vieco beenclinde, = 
And hauvivg all this, wheretorethould men doubs 
My wit (hould beſo Criples with the Gour, 
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Trae 


{ No, no, thou Zoy/ms, thou detraCting elfe, 


No Academicall Poctike ſtraines, 


 Therca(onT a Schollers wants bewaile, 


Ye «>_> 


T he deſcription of 


That it mult haueaſliſtance to compile, | 1 
Like alame dogge, that's limping ore a ſtile, x 


Though thou artinſuthcient inthy l(elfe : 
And haſt thy wit and Rudies ig.reuerlion, 
Caſt not on me that candafo aperlion. 

I hate fuch belladmo! vering riming llaucs, 
Such iygging rafcals,fuch audaciousknaucs, 
Thebaneof arning, the abuſecof Arts, 


'Thelc __ of Natur worlt defedine; parts: 


Theſcorne of ſchollers, poilon of rewards, 
ezarGletle vatlalles of true worthsregard, 
T he ſhame oftime the canker of defarts, 
The dearth of l1berall and heroicke harts. 
T hatlike tomany bandogps ſaarleand {natch, 
And all's their ownethey can from others caeth. 
Thar licketheſcraps of Schollers wits (like degges) 
(A Prouerb eld ) araffs govd enmmgb for hag ges. 
Purloining, line by line, and peece by peece, 
And fromeach place they read, will hlch a fleece, 
Me thinks my Ae ſhould peecemeale teare theſe roages 
Mare baſe and vilethen tatter'd Iriſh broages, 
Clawkilling raskals, flattering Paralites, 
Sworne vices vaſlalles, vertucs oppalites. 
Tis you dambdecurres have murderd liberal] minds, : 
And Cate belt Poets worlſeeſteem'd then hindes, 
But wherefore doe] take a Schollers part, 


| Thathaueno grounds or Axiomsof Art : 


T hat am in Pocſiean artleſlecreature, 
That haueno learnmg but the booke of Nature : 


But homeſpunne medley of my mottley beats 


And why againſt baſe lJitrer'd whelps ] caile, 
Is this, that they long time ſhould timebeſtow 
In paincfull ſtudy, ſccret Arts to know, 
And 
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naturall Engliſh Poetry, 
And after liue i want, contempt and ſcorne, 
By cuery dunghill peaſant ouerborne, 
Abul'd,rejefted, doggedly diſgrac'd, 
D eſpiſcd ragged, lowlie, and out fac'd : 
Whileſt BagpipePoets ſtu hers winde, 


\ Are grac'd for wit, they hafle from them purloinde. 


Now in mince ownedefence once morelleſay, 
Theirtoo raſh ivagements to much runnes altray, 
T hat, cauſe my name is Tailor I doe theecus it, 

I hope their wiſdomes will no more belceuc it, 
Nor let my want of learning bethe caule, 

I ſhould bebitten with blacks enuics 1awes : 


 Forwhoſoereby nature is nota Poet 


By rules of Art heneuer well can ſhow it. - 

T her'i s many a wealthy hcire long time at Schoele, 
Doth ſpend much ſtudy,and comes home afoole, 
A Poet needes mult be a Poet borne, 
Or elſe his Art procures his greater (corne. 

For why ?if Artalonemade men excell, | 

Me thinkes Tom Coriat ſhould write exlent well : 

But hewas borne belike in ſome crolle yeere, 
When learning was good cheape, but wit was deare. 
Thento conclude, as I before began, 

Though nought by Schollerſhip or Art I can 

Yet (it my ſtocke by naturewere more bare) 
Iſcorneto vtter {tolne ar borrowed ware : 

And therefore Reader now I tell theeplaine, 

It thou incredilous doſt ſtill remaine, 

If yea cr nay theſe reaſons doe perſwadethee, 

I leauc theeand thy faith to him that made thee. 


E To 


\ + Þ 
$ 
5 


To the Kings moſt excellent 
Marſtie, 


Arggtmma. 
James Staare * Mysss Tani ar, 


F>=@@ Reat Soueraigneas thy ſacred Royall breal? 

NF Ts by the 124/es wholcand (ole polleſt : 

TJ; So Joetknow, Rich, precious, ecrele(lc Iem, 
| dInwitting vnts thee, I write to them, 

ThecI «ſes tarry at thy name, why fo? 

Becaulethey haue no further forto goe. 


To the high and mighty Prince, 
Charles Stmart, 
Anagramma { als true hearts. 


Raue Prince , thy Name,thy fame, thy [elfe and all, 
With lowe and fermce , all true —_ doth call : 


So Rotally indude with Prienc pt 4 
Ty Real! wertmes alwames, calstrue -0q 


To Ama Queene of Great Britaine. 


| —_— .andtheſeforward lines ſend 


To your ri#htRoyall, high Maieſticke hand : 


Andlikethe cuilty priforerT: attend 
Your cenſure, wherein blifle or bale doth ſtand, 


Elcondemned be, IT cannor grudee, 
For ncuer Poct hed 2 iu{ter Judge. 


Thele lines are to be read the ame backe ward as they ave for- 
ward, 


"ns MaadamReed 
Decm if I meed. 
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Loues laborinth, with the de- 


fſeription of the ſeuen 


Plannets. 


I Trauel'd through awildernellc of late, 

A ſhadie, darke vnhaunted delart groue: 

Whercasa wretch explaird his piteous (tate, 

Whole mones the Tygers vnto Ruthewould moue: 

Yet though he was a mancalt downe by Fatc: 

Full manly with his miſcries he (troue, 
 Anddar'dfalle Fortune, to her vemolt worſt, 
And ere he meant to bend,would braucly burl?. 


Yet ſwelling griefe, ſo much orecharg'd his heart, 
In ſcalding l1ghs, heneeds mult vent his woe, 
Wheregroanes, and teares,and lighsall bearea part: 
As partners in their maſters ouerthroe: - 
Yet ſpight of griefe, he laught co ſcorne his (mart, 
And mid(t his deapth of care, demean'd him (o, 

As it ſweet concard, bore the greatclt [way, 

And ſnarling diſcord wasinfarc'd t'obay. 


Thou Saint (quoth he)I whilome did adore, 
Thinke not thy youthfull feature (till can laſt, 
Inwinters age, thouſhalt invaine deplore 


 Thatthou on me ſughcoy difdainedidt caſt: 


Then, then remember old ſaid fawes ofvore: 

Timewas, Time is,but then thy Time ispalt. 
Andin the end,thy bittertorments be, 
Becauſcthat cauſclette, thawtormencedfi me. 


Oh you immortall, h 
Hauc you in y 
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To blalt with ſpightand ſcornemy pleaſant hov'res;  - 
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Sonnets. 


Toftarue my hopes, and my diſpaireto feed, 
Oncemorelet meattaine thoſe ſunſhine ſhowers: 
Vhereby my withercd joyes, againe may breed, 
If Godsno comfort to iy cares apply, 
My comfortis,I know thewaytodie, 
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With wits deſtrated hereI make my will, 
I do bequeath to Sarurne,all myladnelile, 


When Mcllancholy firſt my heart did fill 


My (ences turne (rom ſobernefle to madnelle: 
Since Satarne,thouwalt Authorof my ill, 


 Togiuveme gricfe, and take away my gladnelle. 


Malignant Plannet, what thou gaw'lt come 
I giueagainc,as good aguitt to thee. - 


Tdoeſurrender back-to thundring 7owe, 
All ate, which earſt my glorydid adorne: 


' My frothy pompe, and my ambitious loue: 


To theefalle [vpiter Tbackereturne, 
All Touiall thoghts that firlt my heart did mooue, 
In thy Maieltick braine was bred and borne: 
W hich by thy inſpiration,caul'd my wrack, 
And thercforevnto thee,I giue it backe. 


To Mars Igiue my rough robuſtiousrape, 
My anger,tury,and my {carlet wrath: 
Man-ſlaughtring murder is thy onely page, 
Which to thy bloudy guidanceI bequeath. gl: * 
T hy ſcruantsall , from deathſhould havetheir wage, 
For they are executionersfor death, 

Great Mars,all furie, wrath,and rage of mine 

I freely offer tathy Goaryeſhrine. 


Allfeeing Solthy brightrefleRing eye 
Did firſt with Poets Art inſpiremy braines:' 
Tis thouthatmeſo much didlidignifie, 


" Sonnets, 


To rap my ſoule with ſweet Poetike [traines, 
And vnto thee againe beforeT die 
| Tgivue againe, a Poets gaineleflegaines. 
Though wit and art are bleſlings moſt divine 
Yet here,thcir jemmes,among(t a heard of (wine, 


—__ 

'To thee falſe goddelle, {E” rel Queene SC 
My moſt inconſtant thoughtsI do ſurrender: MY IM 
For thou alone, alone haſt euer beene | | 
Truelouers bane,yet ſeemelt loues defender, 

And were thy baltard blind,as fooles do weene: 

So right he had notſplit my heart ſo tender. 
Fond Vulcans brig c, thou turnelt my ioy co paine 
Which vnto theeTI render backe againe, 


Tot Mercury, Igiue my ſharking ſhifts, 

My two fold - falſe equiuocating tricks: 

Allcunning (leights,and cloſe deceiuing drifts: 

Which to decitfull wrong.my humour pricks: 

All my Buzcaka's, my Decoyes,and lifts: 

No birdlime henceforth to my fingers ſticks. [18 
My thoughts, my words,my acions,that are bad "  —_=—_ 
To theelI giue,for them from thee I had. | _— 


; -Andlaſt, and low'ſt of all theſe Plannets ſeuen | 
; My wau'ring thoughts, I giue to L»na'es guiding: 
My (enceleile braines, of wit andſence bercauen 
My (tedfalt change,and my moltcertaine (liding. 
All various alterations vnder heauen | | | | 
All thatis mine,ore moving,or abyding, | 
My woes, my ioyes,my mourning, and my mirth 
I giveto thee, from whence they had thcir birth, 


Thus heagainſtthe higher powerscontends 
And threats,and bans, and beats his care craad breaſt, 
The birds harmogious mulicke to him lends 
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Jonnets. 
Which addesno reſt,vnto his reftletTereft: ; 
Yea eu'ry thing in loutng ſortattends; þ 
All ſenceable, and(ſencelelle doetheir beſt, | 


\Vich helpletle helpes do helpe to mone his mone 
And her ke loues,Remaincs vakind alone. 


o 


Atlalt he roſe fromyout the Mace helay, 
And frantikely ran woodliethrough the wood: 
TI heſcratching brambles, in his watles waic 
Intreats him (tay, but in a harebraind mood 
He fled, till weary heat laſt did ſtay, 
Torelt him,wherearagged rock there {tood, 
Vita re{olution todetpaireand dic | 
Whilſt Eccho to hismones, did thus replie, 
| Eccho, 
Nay humane miſchietes be compar'd with mine? mine. 
Thinebabling Eccho, wouldthy tongue told true: rue. 


TruethacIalone mult weepeand pine pine, 
I pine tor her, tromrwhon my caresen(ue, ſue. 
Tſue,I ſeruea marble hearted faire ayre, 
And ayrc is all the fruit of fruitlefle loue: * loue. 


Lou's hope is palt,then welcome black deſpaire deſpaire, 
Shall there deſpaire my canſeletlecurteremoue —=moue, 


Oh whither ſhall I moue,toioy or paine _ paine. ' 
Mult painebe my reward for paine for aye aye. "i 
Aye mult myzorment feed/her ſcorntullveine wvaine. 8 
To caſe my gricte wiilſheſayyea or nay, nay. ( 
Nay, thentrom loucarnd/allhislawesl flic flie. io 
[ flie,T {earch;Iſcckenhewayeadie, 1. 5 1 die. L; 


T hus brablivg gainlt a['lrhingsheheares or (ces + 
Impaticnt at bas froward fortunes wrongs; - | 4 
Nolenſwall object with hisſenceagrees. EY 
Allpleaſures his difpirafure:groreprolongssn 50! HHH 
Art lebgth hecaruesvpon thethick bark'd rrecs © 
Theſevnder writtenſad lamentingſongs., 


. 
- _ - -_ CES ED "= —_ 


Sonnets. 


And as my weake inuention vnderſtood 
His farewell thus,was grau'd vponthe wood. 


Jonneh. 
rover 

Ike a decrepit wretch, deferm'd and 

My verſe approaches to my deareſt 
Whole dire dildaine, makes my laments her 
Whole ſcornfull cies addes fuellromy 
But whether (hee, or 1, are molt too 
I for attempting to exalther 
With fruitletle Sonnets; which my wit did 
Or ſhee whole peircing lookes my heart orc”. 
Her feature'can both men and monſters 
The gods, and hends, adoreand dread her 
Whoſe matchletle forme doth Cirherea 
Wholecruell heare remaineth (till the 
And ina word, I {triue againſt the 
My ſtatcis to low, and hers 1s too (u- 


Then lince ſo (cornefull is her high dil- 
Since all my Joucis but beſtow'din 
Curbefancic then, withtrue diſcretions 
Let reaſon cure my tor-tormenting 
SuppoſcI ſhould at laſt, my ſuitat-. 

And then (it downe and count my loling. 
My haruc(t would be ares in ſtecd of 
Thenilenolonger vexe my vexed 
Tolecke her [oue, whe toyes when I com- 
Nolonger I, loyesvallellwillre. 

Ile beno more of C-pids witlelle 

Whole partiall blindnefiebathſomeny 
Proud Dame, whole brealt my Jove didlt carſt 
Deſpightloues lawcsgHebenomorethy 


This like aman, whoſe wits were queer © berefs Jew, 


Tfownd hizs madwith lone, and ſo I left him 


lame 
Dame 


ame, 

| _ 
blame 
fame 
frame: 
came, 
rame 
name, 
ſhame. 
'E ame. 
ſtreame 
preame. 


daine. 
Vaine, 
Reine, 
paine, 
taine, 
Saine: 
graine. 
braine 
plaine: 
maine, 
traine, 
flaine. 


refraine 


 twaine. 


P lut 0e7 


VP 


Plutoes Proclamation concerning hu 


Infernall pleaſure for the Propagation 


of Tobacco 
p_— — 


a 


] Rue Newes and (trange My uſe intends to write, 


From horrid concaves of cternall night : 


 Whereasa damned Parlimentof Deuiis, 


Enaced lawes to fill the world with cuils. 
BlackeP/ut» ſundry proclamations [znds 
Through Bara: brum, and ſummons all the fiends, 
To know how they on earth had (penttheireimes, 
And how they had beclog'd the world with crimes. 


Firſt (pake an ancient Deuill yclcaped Pride, 
Whofaid he wandred had, both farreand wide, 
Diſperling his Ambitious poiſnousbane, 
Asfarreas Luna doth bothwaxe or wane. 


Nextſummond was, a rakehell furgound curre, 


_ Cal'd Auarice, (whoſerotten haulking murre); 


Was like to choake him ere he could desl are 
How he had ſoules polleſt with monies care. 
That ſo they fill their Coffers tothe brim, 
All's one, let (weet (aluation linke or (wimme. 


The third that to the Parlamentcamein 


' Was murder, all inroab'de in (carlct linne, 


Who told grcat Limboes monarch he had done 
Such deeds, as thouſand ſoulesto hell hath wonne. 


 Thefourth that entred to this damned Iurie, 


Was ſweet linne Leachery, aſmugfac'd furic + 
Said that the world ſhould his great painesapprouc, 


Where yniverſall luſt is counted loue. 


The 
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eA Proclamation. 


Thefift was an ilihap'd decrepit Crone 
Cald Enuy, all conſum'd to - ri and bone: - 
And ſhee declar'd what labour he had ſpent 
To Honours, and to Vertues detriment, 

Ws 
Then ixt,did Burſt-gut Gluttony appeerc, 
Whole (ole dclight isall in belly cheere: 
Who told how he mens greedy mindes did (erue 
Tocram their bodies, whilſt their (oules did ſterue. 


Theſeuenth was Sloth,an vgly lothſome wretch, 
Who being cald, did gape, and yawne,and ſtretch ; 
I haue (quoth he) done as your highneſſewil'd, 

I all theworld with Idleneile have ld, 

In lazie Creatures members I dee lurke, 

T hat thouſands will be hang'd, before theileworke. 


Then Pluto ſaid, theſe ills, you have done well, 

In —_— of our kingdome, Hel! : \ 
But yetther'senc thing which I will effec, —_—_ 
Which too long hath been buried withnegleR ; 
And this it is, in Rich America, ng | 

In India, and blacke Barharia., —- ' 
Whereas the peoples ſuperſtion ſhow ; 
Thei're mine, becauſeno other God they know, 

Inthoſe miſguided lands I cauſ 'de to breed 

A toule contagious, ſtinking Manbane weede : 

Which they (poore fooles) with diligence doe gather 

Tofacrifice to me thatam their Father: 

Where euery one a Furies ſhape allumes, 

Betog'd and clouded with my hel-hatch'd fumes. 

But theſe blacke Nations that adore my name, 

Ile leaue in pleaſure: and my miſchiefes frame 

Gainſt thoſe who by the name of Chriſtians goe, 

Whole Author was my finall overthrowe. 


And 


A Proclamation. 


And therefore [traight diuulgeour great commixtid, 


That preſently throughgutall Chrittian lands, 


IO i thr rt rt 


Tobacco be difperlt, that they may be 

As 10eres and Pagans arc all like to me, 

That trom che Palagggganre paltry nooke, 
Likehell in Imitation all may looke, 
1avicelet Chriltians, paſle both Iewes and Turks, 
And let them outpalte Chriltjans in good works, 
Let euery Cebbler with his durty bt, 

Take prideto be a blacke Tobaconilt: 

Let Idiot Coxcombes, (weate tis ex'lent geare, 
Andwith a whittc cheir reputations rearc. 

Ect euery Idleadle-pated gull _ 

With (tinking (weer Tebacco tuffe his skull. 

L et Don fantalticke ſmoake his vaſltie gorge. 

Let rich and poore,let honeſt menand knaues, 
Beſmoak'd and [tunke ynto theirtimelelle graucs. 
Thus is.our lalt irrcuocablewill, ' 

Which though it dam not man , I know twill kill. 
And therefore {traite, to every Chriſtian Nation 
Diuulge, and puvluh, this our Proclamation, 


A Proclamationor approbation,; 


from the King of execration ” to euery 
Nation, for Tobacoes | 


propagation. 
\ VIVA Hereas wee hane beene credibly Informed ( by our 


true and newer faulmg Intelitgencer:, as the (oules. of 
Verers,Broakers, Kmohts of the. Poſt, Panders,B audes,co (us b 
{1::,0ur welbeloued ſons and dayohters, by gracele(ſe adoption ) 
that ths Hearbe, (alias weeds Vickaped T obaco, ( ali) 


Trinicado, alias, Petun, alias, Necocianfi,(a long time hath 


brene in continuall uſe andmotion, amonoſt the Stunburrt, tan- 


lend 
y | bn , 


= 


+ A Proclamation, 


(und Indians,Barbarians and the reſt of 017 black ohard inha- 
buing ul America, which hath beene great! J'0 0nr contentment 
toſee our execrable ſeryants on the earth,to come ſafiecre 9ur 
imfernall Tartarian ſulphorous contagions ſtinke!, with their te. 


reſtriall tmitations : wee therefor the full conſent of our 
three Eftates, namely our Lords Dorn of our owne ſynagorue, 
as twelue Turkiſh Muftyes 66, Popes & ſunary other Card:- 
nals &c., Prelates our toure truſtie friends, Beſides our Tem- 
porall Lords,as Heliogabalus,Nero,Sardanapalus,with ma- 
1 more,and our Commiunalty or vaſſals, whereof the chiefe wee 
hldto be Guido Faux,Francis Rauillac,and al! (uch as were 
Naturalized into the line of Tudasor Achitophell. Wee with 
theſe eſtates afore ſaid doe (by the Abthority of this preſent Par- 
hament ) ſtraightly charge and command that all denils, demy- 
demlls,feinds.furies hag ges witches, ohoſts, goblms,ſpirits,elues, - 


fare, or any other ſubie(t or ſubietts , to our mfernall mon.» - 
c 


'y, by what name or title ſaener they bee called,that they and e- 
wery of them doe forthwith pon the ſight hereof, difpearſe them- * 


ſelues amongit the Chriſtians ( the utter enemies of our mightie 


Monarchy ) and there by mſpirationsof witchcrafts, ſpels, exor- 
ciſmes, Conturations, mcantations , or any ther of our Magical 
deniſes, doe their beſt endeayors to poſſeſſe them with the loue 
of Tobaco, mike old men'doate aner it; aud youg men admire it , 
make the rich \moake away ther wealth mit, make the laborer 
in oue haure mn the Eauenmg puffe away his whole dates worke,Jet 
the decaied banquerupe bee: alwaies my truſtie faftor to dreneloe 
it,be they neuer ſa baſe let them bee acounted Nable that w/c it, 

and be they neuer {o novle , let thembe thought baſe that refuſe 
it:let Play-houſes, Drinking-ſchootes, Tanerns, Alebouſes, Baw- 


' dy-boyſes,be continuallie haunted with the cont aminous vapour 5 


of t,nay(1f 1t be poſſible) bring it intotheir (urches , and there 


choakg wp their Preachers,( my only and my Kerefull enorwins. J1 


And whereas the Indians, andother farre remoted barba- 


row Nations were the firſt that ſed it wee do fireightly further 


cha#ge and command , that you andencry of you , ave di[ſwaae 
em from the exceſſine vſe of it), and let thoſe Nations that are 


A D'S 0457 


| Thatdares once ſpeake againlt this precious fogge. 


A Proclamation. 


#4) continuall oppoſites i manners and Religion bee fallie poſſeſs 
with an immoderate deſire of uthike Horſleches , the more th 
drmke the more let them thirſt, let ut bee atrade to prattiſe he 
whiffe the [nuſfethe gulpeghe enaporating or rerention, Doe this 
wit 


thall expedition as you gxp*tt the fruution, of our fatherly exe. 
crable Mailewolent Sea. 014, , 


Giuen at our Palace at Gehenna exc. 


His Proclamation was noſooner doon, 

But thouſand turics to and fro did runne, 
T acompliſh what their Maſter P/«ro (poke 
And fully fillthe world with ſtinke and ſmoake; 
Andnowthe man thats o'ne of feeling reſt, 
By reaſon of his age whoſeteeth hath left 
Thevalty Caxerne of his mumping cud, 
Muſt haue Tobacoto reviue his blood: 
T hegliſtring Gallant, or thegallant Gull, 
T he ieering pander, and che hackney Trull, - 
The Roylting Raſcall, and the (wearing Slaue, 
The Holtler, Tapſter,all ingenerall craue 
To bea foggy,milty,ſmoaky iury 
Vpon this vpitart newfound [ndiar fury. 
Great Captaine Graceleſſe, ſkormes, protelts,and ſweares, 
Heele haue the ra(call- Poctby the cares, 
And beat him, asa man would beate a dogge, 


Itis the iewel that he moſt reſpes 

It is the gemmeot 10y his heart affects: 
Itis the thing his foule doth moſt adore, 
To liueand loue Tobaco, and a whore: | 
Heelecram his braines with fumes of awngratle,” 
Andgrow as fatwith'tasan Engliſh Alle. 
Some lay Tobacowill mensdayes prolong, 
To whomLanſwer,they arcinthe wrong, 


And 
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eA Preclamation. 


Andſure my conſcience giues menot thelic 
Ithinke twill make men rotten ere they die, 

Old «Adam liv'd nine hundred thirty yeere, 

Yet neredranke noneg,as I could read or heare: 
And ſome men now liucg ninety yceres and paſt, 
Who neuer dranke Totfico:F#ft nor laſt. 

Then (ince at firſt it came, from faithletle Moores 
{And lincetis now morecommen far then whores) 
1Iſceno reaſon any Chriſtian Nation 

Should follow them,in deuilith imitation: 

So farewell pipe,and pudding,(nutfe and ſmoake 
My Muſe thinks fit tolcaue,betore ſhe choake:; 


Certaine verſes written inthe Barbarian tongue, 
dropt out of a Negroes pocket, which I thought 
good to inſert , becauſe they tend ta the honour 
of Tobaco. 


S/n fogh ſtinkquaſh ſlauorumques fie fominoſhte 
Spitterſpawlimon,loatherſo hem halkiſh ſpewribothte 
Miſtrum fog (moakraſh, choakerumquesolifatriſh traſh 
Dai durticum belchum,contagioſhte vomitroſhe: 
Whitfterum,puffegulpum, all{nuf huff feaminon odiſh, 
Rewmito contaminoſh diabolliſh dungiſh odoriſh: 


— — 


To the Right Hon: Lord-W:rtian Earle 
of Pembrooke. 


Wirtrtiam Hekrmnerma 
Amnagrama, my Heartwill beare, 


Ight Noble Lordywhoſe breaſt dath beare a heart 
\hich 15a Patron unt» Armes and Art: 
1n ſight of Enxy, ſtill thy fame ſhines cleere 
For none but honowr'd thoughts thy heart will beave, 
G3: Satyre, - 


+ OW 


IThevpflareveluet lilkenfatten oull, 


D For his inuenti ng falhions new deform'd, 


Jatyre. 


A Hen Thut thiak,the daies we wander in, 

V How moſt part of the world do liueby linne; 

How finely Sathan hewee#TULning SKill, 

That ne man gets his goods, from others il]. 

Dothnot the Lawiers liuelike mighty Lords, 

O1 braules.on tarres,contentions and diſcords, 

When ifmen(asthey ſhould)would but agree, 

A,Tearme oul,  {(carcely yeeld a Lawyers fee? 

Lervſurers bragge of confciencewhat they can, 

They live like Jeuils, vpon the bane of man: 

Theracking land- lord ects his ill got [tore, 

By rayiing rents,w hich make his tennants poore: 
Clap-tho! olderſericants get thedeuill and all 

Bybegg'ring and by bringing men in thrall, 
ikegentlemen, the Iay hore (pend theirliues 

By keeping men infetters, bonds and gyues: 

The vintnerand thevi&lar get molt gaines 

Fromdayly drunkards,and diltemperd braines: 

From whence do Ialtice Clerks get moſt they haue, 

But from che whore,the theite,the bawd,theknaue? - 

In whatconliſts the Hangmans greatelt hope 

But hope of great unpl oyment for the rope? 

Thevery blew-coate beadles gettheirtra(h, 

By whipsand rods, and the fine firking la(h. 

But leauing theſe, note bur how Corporations © 

From others vices,get their reputations: 


His ownepurſeemprs to fillthe Mercers full: 
When for his birth, or wit more htagrees, 

A breech cf leather, and acoateof ft cele. 
The Layloris agentleman transform'd 


And thoſe that makethe Verdingales Vet bodies, 
(ct 


8 


eAnapgramma. 


Get molt the haue from idle witlelle nodies, 

The Tires, the Periwigs, and the Rebatoes, 

Are made t,adorne Il[hap'd Inamoratoes, 

Yea all the world isfalneto ſuch a madnetle, 
Thatcach man gets his gapds.fgom others badnelle. 
The Chirurgian and PhilXian get tir ſtockes, 
From Goutes, from Feaucrs, Botches, Piles,and Pockes : 
With others paine, they molt of all are plea('d, 
And beſt arecal[*d: when others are diſcal*d. 

As Sextonsliue by deade, and not by quicke, 

So they liue with the ſound, but by the licke. 

Thus cach man liues by other mens aniitle, 

And one mans meat,auothers poiſon is. 


To the Right honourable. John, Lord 
Viſcount Haddmoton, 
lohn Ramſey 


Anagramma I Ayu Howes. 


'T Hrice worthy Loyd, whoſe vertues doe proclaime, 

How Honors noble marke i full thy Aym, k 
To attaine the which thox holdſt thy hand [oſteedy, 

That thy deeſrts hawe wonne the prize already. 


To the Honourable Kinght, Sir 
| Daud Moraye, 
Anagramma Ton are admir'd, 


Ith wiſdome andwith yertue (o mfpird, 
That ſpite of Enuits teeth, you ares Admir'd,” 


W 


To 


a Oro: 


To king Iams s, 
Anagramma 


| langwSthgre | | 


 Armatt Ieſus. 


| Upon the Powder T reaſon the 
fifth of Nouember. 


His day old Demon, and the damned Crew, $; 
Our King and Kingdome inthe ayre had toſt: Y 
But that our God their diuelliſh practiſe croſt, 
And on their treacherous heads the miſchiefe threw, 
No Pagan, Tartar, Turke or faithletle Tew, : 


Or hels blacke Monarch with his hatefull hoſt : at 


Since firſtamong(t them Treaſon was ingroſt, 
No plotlike that from their invention flew. 
But whenthey thought powderblaſt, a breath 
Should all this Tland into totters teare: i 
Th'Almighties mercy freed vs from that feare, 
And paid the Traitors with infamous death. 
For which, letKing, and all true SubieQts ling 
Continuall praiſe vato Heav'ns gracious King. 


To 
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and Sonnets. 
To the Noble Gentleman M'. John Moraye 


Gentleman of his Mateſties Honourable 
Bedchamber, 


Anagramma 7 pe 0100. 


Narſtrious Loialty doth daily tell , 

Thou eAymeſt at honor, and thou lenel ſt well, 
Ana with thy truſtie ſernice ſhoot'ſt ſo right, | 
That in the ende thou ſure wilt hit the white, 


Twelue Sonnets vpon the Sunnes 
entrmg mto the 1 2. Celeſtial Srones, 


The 10. of March, the Sunne enters into Artes, 
or the ſigne ofthe Ram. 


March 10." Aries. 


Turnall Titans all reujuing Carre, | 
Through all the heaucus his progreſſenow he takes ; 
And now hisgliſtering Raies he doth vnbarre, | 
And what his abſence mard, his preſence makes : 
Now he beginnes dame Tellus facetoparch, 
With bluſtring Boreas and with Earws breath, | 
Thicke clouds of duſt in March,through ayre doth march. 
And Plants dead(eeming Re-reuives from death. 
Now at the heauy-headed horned Ram, 
e/£ons, e/Ethon,Phlegon, and Pyrois, 
On ſweet Ambreſya ſweetly feede and cram, 
And drinking Nettars gods carowling juice, 

Thus yeerely, one and thirty daics at leaſt, 
In eres, Titan daines to be a — 


To 


eAnagrams 


To the Noble Gentleman and my 


approued good friend S*. Iames Moray 
> Ayugbt. 


lames « Muraye 


| Anagramma 
bo = I am Aye Fare. 


Tz worſt of fortune tho canft well endare, 
Thy Anagram incluacs, thu Afe art ſure, 


The 11. of Aprill he comes into Taww, or the 
Signe of the Bull. 


Taurus. 


H Iperion Now's remou'd vnto the Bull, 

And (eemes all hid in Milts and watry bowres ; 
J Till woolſacke ſeeming cloudesare burſting full, 
= And then heglides the Aire with golden ſhowres. 

| He ſhines, he hides, he(miles and then he lowers, 
F j Nowglorious glowing, and ſtraight darkned dim : 
He's now obſcur'd and now his beames out-powres, 
As skiesarecleare, or thicketwixt vs and him, 
"Thus all the Aprif, at bapecpe he plaics, 
Encircling daily the Rotundious ſpheare. 
Cf And atthe Bull hehides hisgliſtring raics, 
"4% $ Till ayreispurgde of clowdes, and skics areclcarc. 
[8 T hen hethe head-(trong7anras foone forfakes, 
And to his Summer progrellc halte he makes, 


To 


"Ina F7- 
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and Sonnets. 


To the Right worſhipfull the Re- 
corder of London, and Sericant to the 
Kimes _—_— 
Sir Herenay MonTacve 


Anagramma 
Gouerneth Many. 


Amt a Millen there it hardly Any, 
That like your ſelfe fo well doth gonerne Many. 


The 12. of M4 the Sunne enters into Gewrns, 
or the T winnes. 


Gemini, May. = 


Ow bright fac'd Swwrthw, with faire Flora mectes, 

Adorning her with Natures beſt attire: 
Trees, plants, hearbes, flowres,and odoriferous (weets, 
With Birds all chaunting in their fethered quire, 
Now countrie Tow and 7yb haucthcir delire, 
And rowleand tumblefreely on the graſle, ; 
The Milke-maidegets a greenegownefor her hire, 
Andall inſport the time away doe paſle. 
The bird, the beaſt, theluſty lad, the lalle 
| Docling, doe friske, doeclip, doe coll, doe kiilc : 

 Notthinking howthetime mult be, or was, 
But making pleaſfane vfe of time as tis. 
Till Smimhus leaues his lodging at the twinnes, 
c 


And to a hetter race his courſe beginnes. JE: 
E 2 To 


eAnnagrams 


Tony approued goodfriend 
M', Robert Bramthwayre. 


(in \ 
/ Anagramma. 
4 


Tou Bere a heart true bent. 


Ft fortune (mile or fromne you ave content, 
At all Aſſaes you beare a heart true bent, 


.» The 12. of wethe Sunne enters into Cancer or 


the Crabbe. 


( ancer. June, 


() Fall the Innes where So/doth vſeto lie, 


With crabbed Cancer none may makecompare:; 
It is the highelt in the lofty skie, 
All other {1gnes to it Inferiour are. 
When So/is once aſcended and come there, 
He ſcaldes and ſcorches with his heau'nly heate ; 
Makes fields of graſle, and flowry medowes bare, 


And though the Idleworke not yet they (weate, 


Thus likean all-commanding Lord heſwaics, 
High mounted in his chiefeſolſtician pride: 
For when in Cancer heimmures hisraies, 
Vntothe height his glories amplifide,. . 
And when hegoes from thence, hedoth beginne 


By ſhorter Tournics to attaine his Inne.. 4 


and Sonnets, 


To my ejpeciall friend Maſter 


SAMVELL CALVvVERTA, 
Anagrammi 
| Vertue Calmes All. 


# He fleſh,the world,the dewill, and all entice, 
Let ſiull thy honeſt vertue calmes all yice, 


The thirteenth of 1/ythe ſunne enters into Leo, 


or the Lion. | BE 


Leo, Iuly. 


He worlds eye daz/ler in his fiery race, 

Dothat the Lion lodge his vntam'd (teeds : 
And nowthetipening yeere begins apace 
Toſhow DameTelhzs,procreatiue ſeeds, 
For as froin man; mans generation breeds, 
Soby manuring of our Grandam Earth, 
Are brought forth fruits, and flowers,and hearbs,& weeds 
Toſhield ingratefull manfrom pining dearth.  - 
The doggedd daies now with hcatedoth fycalt, 
And now's theſcaſon, of th*vnſeaſn'd ayre: 
When burning feauers make the patient melt, 
Whoſe heate the Doors hardly canrepaite: 
For why theſe curriſh daies are fatall (till, - 
And where they chanceto byte, they vieto kill, 


"P43 


 Andall inſpir'd with Loues celeſtiall fires 


eAnagrams 
To the Right worſhipfull Sir Tohn 


Swpmarton,lateLord Maior of 


,Lopdon. 


lon N, SVVINARTONE, 
ANC A4. 

Waites in honnour. 
Tt © man that Nobly ſernes with wiſdomes the 


And 'g00d dweltion,waites tn bonexr flill. 


The fourereenth of 42sff the ſunne enters into 
Firgo. Orthe Virgin. 


Virgo. Auguſt. 


Y Nbzrey Phactoxs,(plendidious Sire 
Y Leframorousbulling beautcous Claes lippes, 


His Globe ſurrounding ſteedsamaine hewhips: 

And tothe Virgin Yirgo downedoth glide, 

Where for ſhe entertain'd himto his pleaſure, 

He his Exchequer coffers opens wide, 

And fills the world with harueſts withe for treaſure: 

Now country hindes vnto their tooles betake \ 

The forke,therake, thefiche, the hooke, the cart, TY, 

And all a generall expedition make, F 

Till Nature be left naked by theirart, 1, 
Actlaſt the Virgin when theſethings are done, * 71 |» / 
Till thattimetwelue mouth leaues her loue theſunne, 


To 


\ 
* 
' 


and Sonnets. 


To the worthy Gentleman Maſter 
SamveEeL DaNieri, 
Arad 
Ieſu Amend all. 


Ow outer my poore lines are wnderſiood | I ! ij 
Hz: I am ſare thy Anagram tt good, | 


The thirteenth of September the ſunne enters in- 


to Libra,Or the Ballance. || 

Libra. September. | 4 

He Great all-ſceing burning cye of day, | [| 
Th Libraes Ballance reſtleſſecomes:to reſt, ' 


Where equally his way hee ſcemes to way: 
And day,and nightwith Thoures are dreſt: 
By theſe juſt (cates, truc iufticeisexpreſt, 
Which doth to.times and places render right 
Wherewealth inſults not,nor the poore opprelt, \ 
But all's cu'n poyzed, like the day and night. 
And now this lampe of tight doth herealight | 
Making this Signe, his Equinottiall Inne, 
 Whillt fruitfull trees are ouer-laden quite: 
(Too great agraciousguerdon for mans [inne ) 
And as in Afarch he gantodoe vs grace, 
So toch' Antypoderhe now'gins ſhe her face. 


To | 


"I a . A ———— ——_ | —— , retry en— Ee 
- 
. 


Annagrams. 


To the diuine Poet and my worthy 


friend Mf. Ilosuvan SYLLVESTER. 


{14a [TA RMA. 


Thuf he ſerus loyaly. - 


7 [hey he ſeres loialy, in place of truſt, 
e And therefore well deſerues a maſter inſt. 


- 


The foureteenth of 0Zober the ſunne enters into 
Scorpto. 3 | 


Scorpio. Oflober... 

my Phebus now declines amaitie, 

His golden head within the Scorpion dwels, 
Now boyftrous blaſts of winde, and (howres of ratne 
Ot raging winters nigh approchforetells | 4.1 
From treesſharpe Autumne, all the leaes expells'..: © 
For Phe6:4 now hath left his pleafanr Innes, - (14 (itt 
Now Marchants Bacchus blood, both buye and(ells 
And Michalls Tearme, Jawes harueſt now beginnes 
Where many loſers are, and few.that winnes: | + + 
For law may welt be cad contentions whip, 
When for aſcratch,a cufte,for points or pins: 


. Will witlelie gets his neighbour on the hippe. 


Then tone the tother vnto law will vrge, 
And vp they come to giuetheir purſe a purge.'. 


To 


and kY ONNCES. 


Torbe Noble Gentleman, and my 


much honoured friend , Robert 
Caluert Eſquire, of we Cal- 


uert in Ireland. 


H Ad I as many ſeu'rallmoythes as fame, 

I could not ower honour thy good Name: 
Did Maroe's Muſe my weake muention moonue, 
I ſhowld want Art t expreſſe mgaged loge, 

Yet hope perſwades me, as theſe lines you reed 
Yowle take my good endeauonr for a deed: 


- Although I know to write I am wnfit 


InWorads,in Auje,m HMethade,and in Wit. 


Theeleuenth of Nowember, the ſunne enters into 
Sazittarins,Or the Archer. 


| Dagitrarius; Nouember. 


Hus Lana's brother lower doth deſcend, 
' Andatthe Archer reſts his radicnt wainc, 
Now winters bitter blaſting ſtorms contend _ 
+ T' affault our hemiſpheare,with might and mainc. 
Thehelds and trees diſrobed all againe, 


Stark naked (frip'd of hearbs,of flowres, of fruits, ah 


And now the Lord, the Lowne,the Sir,the Swaine 
Againſt thefrecze, of freeze make winter ſuites. 
Now chirping birds arc all turn'd congueletic mutes, 
And Sheapheard (waines to ſheephoule driucs their ſheep. 
Hotcontrouerlies noware in dilputes 
At Weſtminſter, whereſuch acoylethey keepe; 
Whereman,doth man within the law be tolle, 
Till ſome go crollelefſe homeby woodcocks crolle, 


To 


; Anagrams 


I o the honour able Gentleman 


| Maſter VWillkam Ramſay &, one bbys of 
X 'F —__ Mateſfres Wol-Jranber 
Ya 1AM IR LMSAYE, 


Anagy 1199779 4 


Lam allw ayes mery. 
L 7 Our Nam: AO th wth YOUY Anagram Lad” 
\ » Ana Hearn: CONT AC mY 1 Þ> A 00mPplU/ht be, 
Cr That you Noble Altzoni ner be weary. 
B wats 4 VO NN aw, {mCLMWAC S be Aimwave. IMC; Vo 


The eleventh of December . thc lutne enters 1nto 
Carrion. Or the Goate. 


Cabricornus., December. 
Pol/c hath ataiu'd hisJoweltſeate, 
| | And now the ſhortnetle oFhis race is ſuch, 
n . T T trarthougt his Glory fora time be great: 
| He 91ues his ifter Oyncbia twiteas much. ' 
Now isthe welcomPtrimeef xl the veere, 
Now diethes oxen andrhefarted hogs, | 
Nov mcry Chictftiniy fills the world with cheere, 
And chimnies {ſmoake with durninglogge, on logs. 
H< thats = mizer all the yeere belide 
Will reuc!! now,andfor nocoft villfpare, 
A pox hanglorrpw, ler rhe worlC goc. ſude: 
Lets catzand drinke, and caff away a] tare. 
Thus when Apolie: at the hotned Goare, 
Hemakes all —uriltendomn: with mairth to 5 hog 


nn: 
TS 


OOO A©TIGE Eo, _ a: an, arr 
and Sonhets. 


To the Noble Gentleman my e- 
 [þeciall good friend Sir V/thhatri + es 


Land of gg, 


Wirtitanm Moray, 


Ang amma. 


Amt Royal Wil, 


F't all the world to changing be enclinde, 
| you will allwaies bears A Reyall mae, 


The tenth of January y the fanneenters inco Anua- 
riMs, Or the Ga ofthe Waterbearer. 


yiool -: guanine."  Lomary 
Ti Glorious Great \Hxeinguitheras Night” 
Immures his bri Chara cranflucent zokien read, 

And from his Radiddwmoanndaph alghr> 

Torelt his ſteeds in cold Aquarzmz bed.” 

Now hory froſt, hath Zellas face orcipread, - 

And chilling numnetle whers che havmg avre, - 

All _—_— Crcature$now feeme dead, | 

Like curcletfe cures, pat and repa repaire: © 

2 ag Tan tw CT ata 
urnes moiſt » {qinarmes i 

Though by the tireswarme uderhe por haue piace: 

Of winters wrath it needs mult know Hr Prices. 
Art lalt daics burning torch,againe rakes horie, 


» 


Aad into wetter weather makes his courte, 
F 3 Ta 


Om TOR | —— - n_ — 


eAnaprams 
To rpe Right worſhipfull Sir Tohn 


Hdman that Nobly ſernes with wiſdomes thi 
IJ cord diretiion,waites in hononr flill. 


Spmarton,lateLord Maior of 3 
Lopdon. } 

lonn/ Svvinar7oN@ 4 
A BAGYAWIINAG, 5 

Waites in honnour. : 


| The foureteenth of 4»28/t the ſunneenters into 
420. Or the Virgin. 


Viroo.  Auouſt. ; 
20. Auguſt '-14:18 


V Khappy Phactons,ſplendidious Sire 3.1 
| Reframorous buſling beauteous Clwens lippes, ; 
 Andaltyynſpir'd with Loues celeſtiall fires 1 
His Glebe ſurrounding ſteedsamaine hewhips: 
And tofhe Virgin Ji go downedoth glide, 
Wheretfor ſhe cntertain'd himto his pleaſure, - 
| Hehis Fkchequer coffers opens wide, | 
And 611the world with harucſts wiſht for treaſure: 
Now cotatry hindes vnto their tooles betake 
The fork$;therake, thefithe, the hooke, the cart 3, 
Andall gencrall expedition make, 3K: 
Till Natfire be left naked by theirart, 6 7 
AtlaſVthe Virgin when theſe things are done, * 57 7 
Till thkt time twelue mouth leaues her loue theſunne. 


To 


© mms. a6 ao 


and Sonnets. 


To the worthy Gentleman Maſter 


SAMVEL DaNlEL, ' | 
Antgrammi. 3 
Ieſu Amend all. 


Ow ewer my poore lines are underſtood 
Hz: I arms [are thy Anagram F; good. 


The thirteenth of September the ſunne enters in- 
to Libra, Or the Ballance. 


Libra. September. 


T He Great all-ſceing burning eye of day, 

In Libraes Ballance reſtle(ſſecomesto reſt, 
Where equally his way hee ſcemes to way: 
And day,and nightwith equall houres are dreſt: 
By theſe juſt ſcales, truc iufticeisexpreſt, © | 
Which doth to.times and places render right | 
Wherewealth inſults not,nor the poore opprell, | 
But all's cu'n poyzed, like the day and night. | 
And now this lampe of tight doth herealight | | 
Making this Signe, his Equinottiall Inne, al 
Whilſt fruitfull trecs are ouer-laden quite: | 
(Too great agraciousguerdon for mans linne ) 

And as in arch he gantodoe vsgrace, 
So toch' Arrypoderhenowgins ſhe her face. 


To 


\V 


Annagrams. 


0 the diuine Poet and my worthy 


Hiend Mf. los van SYLLVESTER. 
Ed hiagramma. 


ThuG he ſcrus loyaly. 


Hua he ſerues lowaly, in place of truſt, 
e And therefore well deſerues a maſter wt. 


The foureteenth of 0ZFober the ſunne enters Into 
Scorpio. 


C 
< 
% 


Scorpio. Oftober. 


Lluſtrieus Phabru now declines amaitie, 
His golden head within the Scorpion dwels, 
Kow boyf(trous blaſts of winde, and ſhowres of ratne 
Dt raging winters nigh approchforetells |, 4.1 
Jrom treesſharpe Autumne,all the leaes expells' i: 
or Phe6:4 now hath left his pleafanr Innes, - 1 itt 
ow Marchants Bacchus blood, both buye andlells 
nd Michalls Tearme, Jawes harueſt now beginnes 
here many loſers are, and few that winnes: 1 
For law may well be caÞd contentions whip, 
When for a ſcratch,a cyffe,for points or pins: 
Vy ill witletie gets his neighbour on the hippe. 
Then tone the tother vnto law will vrge, 
And vp they come to giuetheir purſc a purge.'. 


To 


F 


_— 


and Zi ONNCES. 


Torthe Noble Gentleman, and my 
much” honoured friend , Robert 
Caluert Eſquire, of Gount Cal- - 

uertin Ireland. "\ 


H Ad I as many ſeu'railmouthes as fame, 

I could not oyer honour thy good Name: 
Did Maroe's Muſe my weake mwention mooye, 
I ſhowld want Art i expreſſe ngaged loge, 

Tet hope perſwades me, as theſe lines you reed” 
Yow'le take my good endeauonr for a deed: 
Although I know to write I am wnſit 

In Words ,inHuſe,m Merhode ana imWit. 


Theeleuenth of Nowember, the ſunne enters into 
Sagutarins,Or the Archer. 


E agittas Hs; Nonuember. 


Hus L##'s brother lower doth deſcend, 

 Andatthe Archer reſts his radicnt wainc, 
Now winters bitter blaſting ſtorms contend 
T* aſſault our hemiſpheare,with might and mainc. 
The fields and trees difrobed all againe, 
Stark naked (trip'd of hearbs,of flowres,of truits, 
And now the Lord,theLowne,the Sir,the Swaine 
Againſt the frecze, of freeze make winter ſuites. 
Now chirping birds arc all turn'd congueletic mutes, | 
And Sheapheard (waines ta ſheephouſe driues their ſheep. 
Hotcontrouerlies noware in dilputes | 
Act Weſtminſter, whereſuch acoylethey keepe; 

Where man, doth man within the law be tolle; 

Till (ome po crolleletſe homeby woodcocks crolle, 


_— 


\ Wed” 


Anagrams 


To the honourable Gentleman 


| | ASASCS3I-004 144 VISIV | k 
© Maſter William Ramfaye, one his of 
Mateſties Bed-chamber. 

Views £1AM RAMSAYE, 


( ANALYAMma. 
[am allwayes mery. 
T Our Name aoth with your Anagram cgree, 
» And Hear ns confirme my wiſh acompliſht be, 
That you Noble A(tions nere be weary, 


But as your Name Includes be Alwayes mer ye 


The eleventh of December , the ſunneenters into 


Capricorne,Or the Goate. 
Capricornus. | December. 


Y Po//o hath atain'd his lowelt ſeate, 

"\ And now the ſhortnetle oF his race is ſuch, 
Thatthough his Glory, for a time be great: 
He giues his lifter Cynrhiatwiceas much. 

Now is the welcomſt'timeof all the yeere, 
Now diethe oxen and rhefatted hogs, 


Now mery Chriſtmas fills the wortd with cheere, 


And chimnies (moake with'burning logge, on logs. 

He thats a wizer all the yeere belide 

Will reuctl now;andfor nocoft will pate, 

A pox hangſorrow,let the worl(] goe flide:, 

Lets cateand drinke, and caſt away all tare. © 
Thos when Apollo at the hotned Goare,, © 
He makes all Chriftendomwith mirthto Hoate. 


F 


: 


4 i. — 


and Sonnets. 


To the Noble Gentleman my e.- 
ſpeciall good friendz$ir Willian Moray, 
. Lard of Aber <1 | 


William Monza 
Anagyamma. | | * 
IAmm Royal Wil. wt 


Fi tall the world to changing be enclinae, 
Yet you will allwaies beare A Royall minae, 


ww wl 


The tenth of 7anwary the ſunne enters into Aqua- 
rius,Orthe {1gne ofthe Waterbearer. 


| 
[ 
| 
| 
| 
2 


i AqQuarimss.' : Jonny. 09:40 hf 

16 DOS £54 1fiG1N ; 400 (136 hor) e910 01, I F< 
THe Glorious Great: Extinguiſherof Night?! + + // 
Immures his bright cranflucent golden head, 1 
And from his Radjentteeme:bedoth alight: 1 | 
Torelt his ſtceds in cold Aquarimibed..' [e250 | 
Now hory froſt, hath-Ze/lxsfacc orctpread, vein | | 


And chilling numneſle-whets the ſhaumg ayrg> 21124 | 
All vegitable creaturesnow ſeetmiedead, - | 

Like curelefle cures, paftandrepaft repaire: 7 

Frigidius ans my frozenface 1 | > 00 O81 


Turnes moiſt «Aquarius intocongeal'd yce: | 
Though by the fireswarmeſidethe pot haue place: 
Of winters wrath it needs mult know the price. | 
Ac laſt daies burning torch,againe takes horle, 
And into wetter weather makes his courle, 
"Y F z To 


 ednagrams 


o the Noble Gentleman Maſter 
Robert Haye , one of the Gentlemen of his 
Maio&es honourable bed- 
chamber. 


'D 17ht worthy Sir gif "gh that I hane writ 
Were worth your reading, twere ſome ſigne of wit, 
[axe a few friends, and anwong ft thereſt 
u being one the beſt will inage the beſt, 


The ninth of February, the ſunne enters into Pi/- 
ces,Or the (1gne of the two filhes. 


Piſces.” Febrnary,” © 


Ow ſnow,and raine,and hayle;and flauering ſlecte, 
(The Delphean God hath ſuckt from ſea andland, 
With ex halations)nowithecarth they greet?! Vf 
Powr'd downe by Iris liberallth}ands- 1 0 TT 
If feule tac'd Febrmary keeperruerouch,. (ie 
He makes the toyling Plownans proverbe right; 
By night,by day,bylitttoandbymuch; '7 7 
It fils the dixeh;withveither black@or whiter 
And as the hard corautedbutting Ram © 
Atſetting forthwas7wransdayntielt diſh: 
Sotoconclude his race, righeglad Fam: 
Toleauehim feafting withamelle of fiſh, 

Andlong in Pi{ceshedothnotremaine, * 

But lcaucs the fath, andfalsto fleſ}/againe.. 

| Ts 


OO ERR. a att. Sel 


and Sonnets. 


To the Honourable Sir Thomas 
| Ridgenae Knight Barronet, Treaſurer 


at Warres in Ireland, (3c. 


9 
Thomas Rideewgye. 
Anagramma. 
God Arms thy wate. 

: _ Againe, 

Age made worthy. 
Hough ſinne and Hell worke mortals to betrate, 
Yet oamt their mallice fill, God Armes thy waie, 


when life and lands, and all away muſt fade, 
By Noble ations, Age is worthy made. 


Certaine Sonnets madein the 


forme of Asquiuoques : on the de 
ffruttion of Troy. 


\V]  THen Heller was for Priams ſonnea mate, 
From Greece bereaft, by Paris and his Band : 


Which cau[*d the Greekes, the Trojan windes amate, | | 

Some cur('d the boy z and other ſome they band | 

The [trumperQueene,which broughtthe burning brand, | 

That &#» firde, znd wrack'd old PriamsRace: | 

And on theifNames long living ſhame did brand, 

(For headfirang luſtrunnes an vnbounded Race. ) 

This heauteous pecce, whole features radient blalc, 

Made ©IMenelaus horne-mad warreto wage : 

Andletall Troy ina combuſltious blafe, | | 

Whole ten yeeres triumphes (carle was worth their wage. 0 
For all their Conquelts, and their battring Rams, 


Their leaders, molt return'd, with heads like Rams, 
F 2 To 


—— - a nw —  —— — | ; | 


Rr 


2 Anagrams and 


o the noble Gentleman 


ye 
_* -Anagramma 


Harts Ioyn in loue. 


loyall Grives to thy King, doth prooue, 
at to ” Conntrey thy Hart 1 ig in loue, 


T; 


\V \ Ith raging madneſſeand with fury fell, 

Great  Droneed, and Aiax left =wi4 Teats, 
AndJnthe throat of death, to bfowes they fell, 
To fmake more worke for plaiſters, and for tents. 
Wh blood imbruing all the Phrigian Clime, 

ileſt menlike Auramne leaues drop dying downe: 

 Wherelome through blood, and wounds te honor lime 
Agd ſome their manegl :dlimsbeltrowes thedowne: 

hileft Paris, with his Hellenin his Armes. 
Irfbraces her about the waſtfull waſte : 
S{w many a Gallant Knightin burniſhe Armes,,,;. 
ho from their Tents made haſte to make more waſte; 
Who totheir Tents did nerereturne againe, /'- / 
Thus warres makes gainea lolle,and lolle a _= 104 


To 


Zquinocke Sonnets. 


To the: noble Gentlzman , Sir 


E D vv ARD BLAINEYE Knighr, 


Gouernor of Monnaakanin the North 
of Ireland. . ; 


EpvvarD BLAYNEY 


Anagram ma 
Live and Abide euer. 


TÞ truſtie ſeruice hath ſo oft brene tride, 


For which thy fame, hue ener and Abide. 


Ad Priams Queene in Cradle ſlaine her Sonne 

Hr: luſtfull Paris (haplelle boy) I meane: 
Then ſions Towers might [till haue brau'd the Sunne: 
His death to ſaue their lives had beene the meane. 
Vnlu-ky lucke, when [uno, Venus, Pallas 
Did craue hiscenfure vpon /da Mount : 
Whenceſorung the cauſethat Troy and Priams Pallace 
Were buint, which ecarſt theskics did ſeeme to mount. 
Had he Boon drownd, or {trangled witha corde, 
He had not rob*'d O2»ox of her heart : 
Or had he erde, cre Helen did accord 
With him, to her husband like a Harte. 

ButT77 0 itis thy fate, this knaue and Baggage, 

Contounds thy (tare,and fresthy bagge, and baggage. 


To 


a x 
—_— CT 


Anagrams 
Tg the worthy Gentleman, Sir 


H:xrRy FoL1OT (Fouernonr 


of ay pos m the North 
of Ireland. 


HexnrYE FOL1IOTT. 


ne « 


Anagramma. 
Honor Fitt lie. 


F Hy Honor Fitlie tothy worth is fit, 
It Honors thee, and thoa doſt honor it, 


> Royes truitfull Queenedid many Children bare, 
So braue, heroike, and ſo tout a Crew : 

V\Jho all in noble ations did accrue, 

Chen age had madetheir Parents balde and bare, 


_ They madetheirdaintleſlecourageto appeare, 


Wnidſtthethrongs of danger and debate: | 
gFhere wars remonſcleſſe firoaks kil'd many a Peere, 
hileſt (words, not words, their counſels did debate: 

fit bloud on bloud, their furie could not fate, 

Orfierce Achilles did braue Heftor gore: 

Þ guerdon which, the Grec4a in hisgor 

Jid wallow, whileſt the 7roians laughing S. 

/ Thus did Achilles bid the world adiewe 

For Hettors death, Reucnge did claimea due. 


4 is . 
wm hf * * 


+2 4x2 I _ —— , 
ET TS CRORE ITS 
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LEquinocke Sonnets. 


To the Right worſhipfull and 
worthy Gentleman , Sir Simon Wealton of 
Litchfield iwthe Countf of Stfford 

Knight. = 


wy, 


SIMON WirsSTON. 


Anagramma T 
Aowntes S101. 


M Ownts Sun figures that ſurmonnting place, 
"BL here vertue's Mownt unto the throne of grace. 


En weary yeeres theſe bloody broyles did laſt, 
Vntillthe Greeks had form'd a woodden ſtced : 
Which they on Priam would beſtow at laſt, | 
(When forcepreuailes not, falſhood ſtands in ſteed,) 
Falſe Sino» (who ſo well could forge alice, 
Whole traitrous eicsſhead many atreach'roustcare) 
Knew well thatin the horſes wombedid lie LES 
The wolues that Troy did all in peeces tcare. 
Polyxena, Achilles deere bought deere 
Was hew'de.in gobbets on her louers grave: 
King, Queene, and 7roy,for Hellen paid too deere, 
All telt the Grecian Rage, both yong and grauc. 
To Kings, and Commons, death's alike, all one, 
Except«/Eneas whoeſcap'dalone. 


To 


» 
_—O _—_ 
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 ednagrams 


[o the truely vertuous -Ladie, 
Maxis, WesT ON Wite to Sir 
9:410nVeſton Knight. 
* WH WeEsToON. 


Anagramma, 
I Won Mea Reſt. 


\\ 7 Here true borge worth's Innated 1m the breaſt, 


T here alwaies goodneſſe winnes E ternallreft, 


Certaine Sonnets: yariouſly com- 
poſed vpon diners ſubieCts, 


Sonnet. I. 
True Nobllitie. 


Reat istheglozy ofthe Nobleminde 
Where lifeanddeach;areequallin reſpet:; 
If fates be g004d or bad, vakindeor kinde, 
Not proud i: Freedomeatbs inthrall dere; 
Vit; courage/corning fortunes worlt effect, - 
And fpittyng1n toute Enuies carkred face. 
Truc honcrshws doth baferthoughts ſubiet © 
Eftcemiog life a ſlaire, that ſerues diſgrace. 
Foule abiet thoughts, becomiethe minde that's baſe, 
T bat deemes there 15no better life thenthis, 
Or after death duth fearea worler place, 
/ Whereguil: i paid the guerdon of Amitle, 
But i:t{wolne <nuy (weil vntill ſhee burlt, 


4 nc Nobleminds deties her to her not 
To 
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LEquimocke Sonnets. 
To the Noble Gentleman , Bir 


RoBerT RipGtvvay Kuight, fon 


'd , 
and Heire to Sw Thomas Rigge Way 
Knight Barronet. * 


RoBERT RIDGEVVAYE. 
Anagramma. ' 


IT Regard, obey vertw. 


Hough Thou; ands vainely paſſe their time away, 
Tims 1 Regard, and Vertue [ obey, 


E-$ thus the burden of Adultrous guilt, _ =—_—_ 
I ſhowring vengeance, Troy and 7rocans (aw : | 
No Age, noſexe, no beauty, Gold orguile 
Withſtood, foretold Caſſanaraes (aced (aw, | 
Shee often ſaid, falle Helens beauties blaſt ; | 
| Should be the caule the mighty Grecian pow're, | 
Their names, and fames, with infamy ſhould blaſt, 
And howthe Gods on them would vengeance pow're. | 
But poore Caſſandra, prophelied in vaine, | | 
She clam'rous cries, (as t'werc) toſenceletle Rockes. 
The youths of 7yoy, in merry ſcornfull veine. 
Securely (lept, whilft luſt the cradlerockes. 
Till bloudy burning Tadignation came, 
And all their mirth with mourning overcame. | 


EE. 
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eAnagrams 
othe worthy and vertuous La- 


dic,the Lady Elizabeth Ridgrway, wite 
to Sir Rob. Ridgewaye. 


ELizABETH R1iDGEVVAYE., 


Anagramma 
1byde, Agree with Z cal. 


* 


He Subiefts of this Almighties Common-weale, 
They all m one Abide , Agree with z+eale. 


Sonnet. 2. 
Enuy and Honour. 


\Ould Envy die, if Honour were decealt, 
 LUShe could not line, for Honour's Envuies foode: 

Sheeliucs by ſucking of the Noble blood, 

And ſcales the lofty topof Fames high Creaſt, 
Baſe thoughts compacted inthe Abieft brealt, 
The Mager Monſter doth rorharme, norgood : 
But like the wane, or waxe, of ebbe or flood, 

Shee ſhunnes as what her gorge doth moſt deteſt ; 
Whecreheau'nbred honour in the Noble minde, 
From out the Cauerns of the breaſt proceeds: 
There helborneEnvieſhewes her helliſh kinde, 
And Vulturlikevpon their ations feedes. 

But heeres the ods; that Honours tree ſhall groe, 
When Enuvies rotten (tumpe ſhall burnein woe. 

r} 


- and Sonnets. 
To the noble Knight, Sir Francs 
Willoughby, ſonne and heire to Sir Perciuall 
Willoughby , Anight of Wollerton inthe 
County of Nottinghame, 


F G - 
Faavels WiLLOVGHBYE. 


 Anagramma. 
Lou Wil Baniſhe Greif. 


Ad ſorrow may aſſantt men, like a thiefe, 
Va /pight of Enuy (lone will Baniſh Greife. ) 


Sonnet. 23. 


Beauties luſter, 


Ew drinking Phebr hid his golden head, 
Balm-breathing Zepherm lay cloſe immur'g: 
The lilly Lambs and Kyds.Jay all as dead. 
Skies, carth,andſcas.all ſolace had abiur'd. 
Poore men,and beaſts, to toylefome taskes inur'd 
In drooping manner fpent the drowlie day : 
All but the Owle,whoſe ſafety night aſlar'd, 
Shegladly cuts theayre with whooting lay. 
When loethe blofſomof my blooming May 
From out her Cooehe maiecſtickly doth rife: 
Then J3t» doth his radicnt beameg diſplay. 
And clouds arc vanitht from the vaulty skics. 
Sweete Zephirs gales reuiueth beaſts and men, 
Madg Howler (cuds vnto hernealt agen, 


G 2 * 


eAnagrams 


 TotheVertuous Lady, and wife 
to Sip Francis Willoughby Knight. 


CE " 
ASSANDAAE VWI1ILLOVGH4BYE. 


Anagramms. 


Wiſh Grace Aboue All ends. 


| Ku Owen of Heanuen to me ſuch fauour (ends 
Tiht I wiſh Grace Abouc all other exds, 


Sonnet. 4. 
Flope and. Deſpaire. 


D Imeſtick broyles my tortur'd heart invades 
Thixt wau'ring Hope,and deſp'rate black Deſpaire: 
To prqſccute my ſutethe one perlwades, ; 
| The«ther frultratesall my hopes with cares 
Hope|ts meon, infer's ſhee's fayrelt faire, 
How dire diſdaine doth dwell in fowlelt Cels, 
And fel diſpaire,calls beauty Enuies heire: 
Whictjtorments mc more then ten thouſand hels, 
Loethijs my former hope,deſpaire expels 
Mid'(tfwhich extreames whats belt for me to doe: 
In opch armes,deſpairc gainlt merebels, 
Hopefraytor-like giues tree conſent thereto, 

AnB ul! theſe traytors twaine conſume my city 
 IrQltkilereſt,to reſt vypon her pitty. 


To 


and Sonnets. 


To the Right worſhipfull Maſter 


George Caluert Eſquire,one of the Clarkes 
#f his Mateſties priny Connſell, 


GEeorRGc CALVERT. 
ABWAGYAHIH, 


Grace gor rule. 


V SY; t Wiſaowe, Learnino,Vertue,all agree 
That in thy breaſt thew Manſion houſe ſhall be. 


Sonnet. 5. 


Three blinde ( ommanders, 


B Linde fortune, ſightleſle loue, and eyeletTe death 

Like Great Triumue'rs ſwayesthis earthly roome, 

Mans actions,afteions,and very breath: 

Arein ſubietion to their fatall doome, 

T her's nothing paſt, or preſent,or tocome 

Thar inthar purblinde power'is not comprizd, 

From crowne,tocart,from cradletothe toome = 

All are by them defamde, or cternizde; 

Why ſhould we then eſteemethis doating life © 

(Thatsin the guideance of ſuch blind-fold rule) 

Whoſechiefelt peace,is acontinuall itrife 

Whoſe gawdy pompes the pack,and manthe Mule, 
Which lives long day,hebearcs,as he is able, 


Til deaths blacke night,doth make the graue his table? 


To 
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— The Dolphindid account it wondrous gaines 


eAnagrams 


T9 the worthy Gentleman Cap- 
| taine Arthur Baſſetin beland. 
Arava Basszr. 
MnAgramme. 
Be as tru harts. 


; Ru vertne mixt with valour, Arms with Arts 
And all Innate is thee, be as tru harts, 


Sonnet. 6. 


Another of the praiſe of muficke. 


Was Mulick fetch'd Exridice from hell, 

Andrap'dgrim Pte with harmonious ſtraines: 
Renowned Orpheus did with Mulick quell 
Thehends, and eaſe the tortur'd of their paines, 


To hearc 410% play as he did ride: 
Gods,feinds,fiſh,fowles,and ſheapherds on the plaines 


Meclodious Muſick (till hath magnifide: 

And anticnt records plainely doe decide, 

How brauc Orlando Palatineof France, 

When hewas raging mad for Meadors bride 

Sweet Mulicke cur'd his crazed wits miſchance. 
For Mulicks onely fitfor Feau'ns high quire, 
YVhich though men cannot praiſe cnough,admire. 


To 
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and Sonnets. 


To the worſhipfull Maſter Francis 
Anſleye of Dublinne uy Ireland Eſquire. 


Francis ANMALEYE, 
Anagramma. 
Lifes Cares Vaynn. 


F E that to Life Eternall will Attaine 
Muff exer here efteeme,this, Lifes Cares Vainn. 


Sonnet. 7 
The Map of Mſery. 


| fx totheſtone thatscaſt in deepeſt waue, 

T hat reſtsnot till the bottom it hath found, 

So I{awretgh)inthrald in ſorrowes caue, 

With woe and deſperations fetters bound: 

T he eaptiue-ſlaue impriſon'd vnder ground 

Doon> che by fatest' expire his wofull daies: 

With careorewhelm'd,with griefe and ſorrow drownd, 
Makes mournefull monings, and lamenting layes, 


Acculing, and accurling fortunes plays, 


Whoſe wither'd eAmtume leaueleilcleauecs his tree, 


' Andbanningdeath for his to long delayes, 


Remaines the onely poore deſpiſed hee. 
If fuch a one as this,the world confine, 
His miſchiefes are a ſport,compard withmine. 


To: 


{! 
' 
by 
Y 


es 


If my bare knowledge ten times more did know, 
And had ingroſtall art from Pern4 hill: 
Tfall the Muſes ſhould their skils beftow 


\ 


T (til{ ſhould be vnworthy to indite. 


eAnaprams 
o the Right worſhipfull and 


worthy Gentleman Maſter Hen ry 
Covley of Ciirbye in the County of 


Kiffare,in treland. 


DDfoht worthy Sir,I praythe powers abour, 
L 7 0 make thy fortunes equallto my lone. 


T&the Noble and yertuous Lady, he Lady 


ccillia Ridgeway, wife to the honourable Knight 
Sir Thomas Ridgeway Knight Barronet. 


Ore happy, aud more worthy ſcarce t; any 

Wife to a worthy, mother unto many: 

Mp oſe altions ſhewes,they from a ſtock did ſprinn, 

H/:1ch tazoht them ſerne their heauen aud earthly King, 


Sonnet. 8$. 
Inpraiſe of muuſicke. 


? O Poetcrownd with cuerliuingbayes _ 

(Though Artlike floods ſhould from his knowledge 
He could not write enough in Mutlicks prayfe: {(flowe) 
To which both man and Angels loue doe owe. 


On meto amplifie my barren 8k:1!: 

I mightattempt inſhew of my good wil, 
In Mulicks praiſe ſome idle lines to write: 
But wanting judgement and my accent ill, 


And run my wit on ground, like (hip on ſhealfe 
For Mulicks praiſe conliſtethin-it ſelfe, 
| To 


M.A 4 
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Cad 


A Satyre. 


Totheworthy Gentleman,and my very: 
700d triend, Maſter John Blencowe, of 


Greles Inne. 
ST 
Anagramma. | 


Noble in ech wo. 


Et fortune when ſhe aares but proxe thy foe, 
Inſpight of fate th art Noble in ech woe, 


A Cataplaſmicall Satyre , compoſed and 
compatted of Jonr7 pole ,45 (als, vinegar, 


wormewood,and a little gall,verypro- 4 
fitable to cure the mpoſiumes of vice, 


Sauage rough haird Satyre, needs no guide, 
Wher's no way, from the way he cannot ſlide: 
Then haue among(t you, through the brakes and bries, 
Fro! tholewho to the Ceders top aſpires 
Vatothe loweſt ſhrub, or branch of broome;, 
That hath his breeding from carths teeining woombe. 
And now Italke of broome, of ſhrubs and ccadars 
Methinkes a world of trees arenow my leaders; 
To proſecutethis trauel of my pen, 
_ And makecompariſon twixt trees and men, 
The Ceadars,and the highcloud kifling Pynes, 
Fecundious oliues,and the crooked V ynes: 
The Elme,the Ashe,the Oake,the Ma'ty Beeche, 
 ThePeare,the Aple, and therug gownd Peache: 
And many more, for it would tedious be 
Tonamecachfruictull and vnfruitfull tree, 


Hz EO 


 eA Satyre. 


But to groceed,to ſhow how men,and trees 

In birt}, in breed;in life, and death agrees: 

Intheirbeginningsthey haue a{l one birth, 

Both Hue their natural] being from the carth, 

And hgeuens high hand, wherehe doth pleaſeto bleſlc 

Makesprees,or inen,or fruitfull, or fruitletle. 

In ſungpy v(es trees doe [erue mans turne 

To bufd,t adorne, to feed,or elſe to burne. 

Thus i$mans [tate in al degrees like theirs, 

Someapegotvptoth'top of honours [tayres, 

Securgſy (lecping on opinions pillow, 

Yet as Fnfruittull, as the fruitle(ſewillow, 

And fil vproomes,(likeworthletTe trees in woods) 

. - Whoſ& goodnelleall conliſts inill gor goods: 

"2X HelikCthe Cedar makes a goodly how, 

; | Butno Food fruite will from hisgreatne(ſegrow 
Vatill te die,and from his goods depart, 

l And tI&n gives all away, deſpight his heart. 

' Then n{ult his friends, with mourning cloth beclad 
FC Vith j&lides merry,and with out lides (ad: = 

VWhaythough by daily grinding of the poore / 

By bytbry and extortion got his tore: 


2H Yet Af his death he gownes ſome toure-(core men, 
R is _ Anfgtis nodouvthewasa gcod man then? 

f | _ Fhþughin his lic he thouſands hath vadone 

iq Tofgnakewealth to his curſed cofters run: 
=. Ifaþ his buriall groatsa pecce begiuen, 


Ilefrarrant you his{oules in hell, or heauen: 
ArWYi for this doale perhapstnhe beggers (triucs 
T ifat in the throng (euenteenedoelole their liuess 
L4 no mantax me here ith writing lies 
Fohyhat is writ I law with ninsowne eyes, 
Thgs menlike barren trees arefteld and lopt, 
Arginthe tire toburneare quickly popt: 
Soiþc man perhaps whiltt he on earth doth liue, 
Paſt of his vaine (uperfluous wealth will giue: 
To 


A Satyre. 


To build of Almſhouſes ſome twelue or tenne, 
Or more or letle, to harbour aged men : 
Yetthis may nothing be to that 99% 0m 
Of wealth which he hath gotten hy extortion, 
What ilt for man(his greedy ming to ſcruc) 
Tobethecauſe that thoulands die and ftcrue : 
Andinthecnde, likeavaine-glorious theefe, | 
Willgiue ſome ten ortweluea poore reliefe? | 4 
Like robbers on the way, that take a purle, 
And giuethe poorea miteto ſcape Godscurle. . = 
But know this thou, whoſe goods are badly gotten , | 
When thou art in thy graueconſum'd and rotten, 
Thine heire(perhaps) will fealt with his ſiveet punke, 
And Dicc, and Drabe, and euery day be drunke, 
Carowling Indian Trmidado {moke, i 
Vhile(t thou with Sulphurous flames art like to choake. | 
Se, ſe yond gallant in the Cloke-bagge breech, | # 
He's nothing but a trunke cram'd full of ſpeech : 
He'leſweareas if gainſt heauen he warres would wage, 
And meantto plucke downe Pheb in his rage : 

When lct a man but try him, hee's all oathes, 

And odious lies, wrapt invnpaid for cloarhes, 

And this Ladis a Roaring boy forſooth, 

An exicnt morſell for the hangmans tooth, 

Hecareleſly conſumeshis golden pelfe, 

In getting which his Father damnde himſelte. 
Wholetoule, (perhaps) in quenchletle fire doth broile, 
Whilelt on the earth his (onne keepes leuel coilc, 

Tis (trang to Church what numbers dayly flocke 

To drinke theſpring of the eternall Rocke: 

Thegreat ſouleſauing, Sathan ſlaying word, 

Gaialt linne, death, hell, th'alconquering ſacred fword, 
Vhere high /choyahs Trumpeters found forth 

From Ealt ro Welt, from South vntothe North: 
(Forthroughall landstheir Emballeyesare bcrne, 

And ncuer doth againe in vaine returne:) 


H3 Which 
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_ eA4 Sayre. 


VWhich cithfr is of life tolife the ſauor, 
Or dcath tofeath, exildefrom Gods (weet fauour: 
Which blitÞ or bane their's many daily heares, 
Who lcauc $icir hearts at home, and bring their cares, ! 
And leaſt thfir reckeletIfheads, the word thould (mother, 
Asſooneza$ enters t'one, it's out at tother, 

Forlet a PrEcher preach vntill heſweats, 

Denouncirſg heau'ns great wrath in thundring threats 
Gain(t linife and linners : Gainſt high hearted pride, 
Gainlt myſrder which hath oftfor vengeancecride, 
Or enuie,feachery, Auarice,orſwearing, 

Or any @hervicetheylegiuethe hearing, 

And fay the Preacher wondrous paines did take, 
And didA very learned Sermon make: 

But whag good Reformation hence proceeds, 

Arc Mghntaine words, and little Mole hill deedes. 
Tell Vitrs they arebaniſht from Gods hill, 

Yet theyle cont.nue in extortion (t1]], 

Tell theproud Courtier, that heis but earth, 
He'legtethe pooreinfultand bragge of birth. 
Expoffulate the great Almighties Ire, 
 Andfll the murdrer, hell ſhall be his hire, 

Yet gfrc hele pecket vp thelealt diſgrace, 

His þrr mics guts(hall be his Rapiers cale, _ 
Tel$dailv drunkards hell ſhall bechcirlot, ' 
Thg'leknocke and call to haue the tother pot. 

Tcl Panders, Bawdcs,knaues, and adulteous whores 
H&vu they ia hell mult pay their cuifed (cores, 

Td! M:izer chutfes who charity do baniſh, 
Hbw they from heau'n, cternally mult vaniſh, 

Tf all ingen'rall of their Jiucs amille, 

And tell them that hels bottomletle Abyſle 

uſt betheir portions if they not repent, 
[ltruc repentance heawns iult wrath prevent. 

Yet when the Preacher all hecan hath told, 
S$ules vnto linne are daily bought and (old. 


The 
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A Satyre. 


The Mizerwith his leackery of Chinke, 
On earth will giuc his droplieſoule co drinke, 
And though the word beat on his Anuile heart, 
From Vlury and Extortion he'le yot part, 
The picbald Gatlant tothe Church will come 
To heare his ſoules ſaluations totall ſumme, 
Yet his high pride is in (uch hauty dotage, 
Forgets he's (prung from a poorecountry Cotage. 
T he murdrer hearcs how reprobated { ane 
Was curlt of God, that had his brother ſlaine, 
Yet when he's from the Church, forgets itall, 
And {tabs amanfor taking of the wall. 
Should I through all mens (eu'rall ations runne, 
Iknow my bulinetle neuer would be done. 
Therich man hates the poore man, and the poore 
Doth cuuijegainſt cherich man for his ſtore, 
Thus is the ble(t ſoules cuerliuing bread, A 
In botinteous meaſureall che earth or'eſpread : | "I, 
Some onthe high way fall and takes no roote, 
But is of no eſteeme trode vnder foete: 
Some falles on (tones, and ſomealights on thornes, 
Deuour'd with fowles,or choak'd with ſcofts or (cornes, 
Somelittle portion falles in fruittull ground, 
Ttvencrcafe of whichis to beſeldome found. | 
For let men waigh their good deedes with their bad, 
For thouſand ils, one good will (car(e be had, 
And yet no doubt but God in [tore doth keepe 

His neeredeerechildren, his belt flocke of ſheepe. 

For though vnto the world they are not knowne, 
Yet tis (uthcient God doth know his owne. 
Forthough £45 thought himſelfe was all 
That had uot offered ſacrifice to Ba{ : 
Tehonah anlwer'd him, (euen thouſand more, 

In /þael, did this Idol not Adore, 

But whoſo much in this vile life are hated, 
As thoſe which to (aluationare created, 


For 


A Sets. 


For lft a man refraine todrabe or dice, 

Out fe vpon him then, he's too preciſe. 

Lerhifn forbeareto lie, to ſweare, or banne, 

O harp him raſcall, he's ? Puritan. 

AndſuyelI thinke the Dpuill by thatfalſe name 
 Hath $dded thouſands loules vnto his flame, 

Some 1rpan ere helebecal'd a Puritan 

Will &irne a damned Machiauilian, 
 ALibgFtine, Papiſt, or el{ewhat not, 
Tokgpchisnametrom ſo impure a blot. 

I ſpefke not this regarding their eltate, 

Why trom our Church themfelues doc ſeperate, 
For $pod indifterent Ceremonius rites, 
Andfainlt our Churches gouernmentbackbites. 
NorÞoclI prailethelouing Siſters loue, 

Vp oltcn makes the Brethren'sſpirits moue, 
ID. Angif twere laufull (they would gladly kno) 
[f\ To fretle their meate the Sabbath day or no. 
AnQ wherefore now the Churchmen of theſe dates, 
Rigetoo and fro, to preach ſo many waies, 
When Chrilt to his Apoltles gauein charge 
That they ihouldſeekeand teachall nations large, 
The way, that in his Lawes they might abide, 
Jbrilt bade them goe, he badethem not to ride. 
Haele Idicqueſtioniſts, theſe [ciſmatickes, 
INnold no better then ranke heretikes : 
ut this I chinke not well, when honelt hearts 

all have this impurename without deſarts. 
Joi then can my comparing begainſtood, 
yor men arc liketo trees, ſome bad, ſomegood. 
Fut tarry Satyre, thou toofalt dolt trot, 
here is one thing more T had almoſt forgot, 
\nd this is it, of Alehouſes, and Innes, 
ine Merchants, Vintners, Brewers, who much winnes 

3y ethers loling, I ſay more or letle 


ho ſaile of hufcap lickor doeprofelle, 


Should 
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Should neuer beto any office cald, 
Or in no place of Juſtice be inſtalde: _ 
The rea(on is they gaine by mens excelle 
Of deuiliſh quatting and damb'd dgunkenneſle. 
For why, ſhould men be moderate iq their drinke, 
Much Beere, and bottle Aleſhould ſtand and ſtinke: 
And Mounſeir Claret, and ſweet Signeor Sacke 
'Would (owre and turne vnato the Merchants wracke? 
The Vintners then within their (ſellers deepe 
Such coniuring at midnight would not ke epe, 
T his (winiſh linne hath man of ſenſe bereauen, 
To bandy balles of blaſphemy gainſt heauen. 
It isthe way, the dore, theporch, the gate, 
All other vices enter in thereat. 
A drunken man in rage will ſtab his brother, 
He'le Cuckold his owne father, whoore his mother, 
Reuile andcurſe, (weare,and peake dangerous treaſon, 
And when he's ſober, hangs for't by the weaſon, 
How then ſhould men a reformation giue, 
To mend thoſe crimes, that by thoſe Crimes doc liue. 
The Patriarke Noah firſt did plant the Vine, 
And fir{t did feele the powerfull force of wine, 
And righteous Let, by wine depriu'd of wit, 
 Foule Inceſt with his daughter did commit. 
And Helophernes drunken lay in bed 
Whilſt Rrong faith'd,weake arm'd [udith cut of 's head. 
Great eAlexander out his Fauchion drewe , 
And being drunke, his belt friend C/tas (lew, 
If every haire vpon the heads of men 


Were quils, and cuery.quill were madea pen: 
Were Earth to paper turn'd; and ScastoInke c 


And all the world were writers, yetI thinke, * 
They could not write the miſchifes done by drinke, 
And ſucha cuftome men hath tane therein, 

That to be drunk, is ſcarſe accounted linne, 


$ ' But 


A Satyre. 


But Hoveſt recreariue meriment 

Thedtimeisterm'd that is in tipling ſpent. 

A Myrchants ſhip is richly fraught, ariues 
Andfor thankſgiuing ghat ſo wel hethriues, 

He Shakes a fealt, anqtore of inoney [pends, 
Inudgs his kinſtolke, creditors, and friends : 
Where ſtormes, and Roeks, and Pirates, are forgot, 
Andjriumphes made to Bacchns, andthe Pot. 
A Rf{ch mans wife's deliuered of aboy, 

Andpll the houſhold mult be drunk for 1oy. 
Thepriſoner that's condemn'd todie and hang, 
And þy reprieuc hath ſcap'd that bitter pang, 

_ Willpreſently his old acquaintancecall, 

And fre he gives God thankes to drinking fall, 
Why drunkards common are, as lies, or (tealing, 
And fbber men are ſcarce, like honeſt dealing. 
Whthn men dee meet, the ſecond word that's ſpoke, 
Is wffcre*s good liquour, and a pipe of ſmoake. 
 Thglabouring man that for his hire doth ſerue, 
LetLandlord tarry, wife and children ſterue 
VVgh not a bit of bread within the houſe, 

Ye he'lelit onthe Alebench and carows. 

T hs like an Inundation drinke doth drowne 

Thy Rich, the Poore, the Courtier, and the Clowne. 
Sine thento beadrunkard,isto be 

T hp lincke of Inceſt, and Sodomitry, 

OffTreaſon, ſwearing, fghting,beg'ry, murder, 

Ar diuers more, Ithen will gocno furder: 

Byt heere my Satyrs ſtinging whip ile waſte 
Irflaſhing droplic drunkards out of taſte. 

Ow then can it be polliblethatſuch 

ho ſell VVine, Beere, or Ale, doegaineſo much, 
Syould puniſh drunkards, as the Law commands, 
Iqwholevaine ſpending,their moſt gaining ſtands. 
Irgyere all oneas ifa Mercerdid 


TS weare Silke, Veluet, Cloth of Gold forbid. 


And 


wr 


oA Satyre. 
And Vi&clers may as wiſely puniſh thoſe | 
From whom their daily drinks, great gettings growes. 
I would haucall old drunkardsto conſent | 
To puta Bill vptothe Parlament;, 
That thoſe by quaffing chat haue (pgnttheir wealth, 
Conluard their times, their memory, their health, 
And by excell1ueſ{pending now are bare, 
That Merchants, Brewers, Vintners, ſhould prepare 
Some Holpitalsto keepe them intheir age, 
And cloath, and feed them, from fierce famines rage, 
For eucry one whole hard vnlucky lots, 
Hath beene to be vadone by empting pots, 
I hold it fit that thoſethe pots thathlde, 
Should contributechoſe Almethouſes to builde. 
Yet one obieRion would this bill debarre, 
Too many drunkards there already are; 
And rather then this law would bate their ſtore, 
I feare'twould make them twifeas many more. 
For why, to drinke molt men would be too bold, 
Becauſe they would haue pentions being old, 
And men (of purpoſe to this vice would fall, 
To be true bead({-miento this hoſpital, 
Then letit be as it already is, 
But yet I hold ic ner tobeamille) 
Thoſe Drinkeſellers, from officeto exclude 
And ſofor that my Satyr doth conclude. 
I could rippevp a Catologue of things, 
Vhich thouſand thouſandsto damnation flings, 
But all my painesat la(t would be but idle. 
It is nos man, can mens Aﬀections bridle. 
Sinne cannot be put downewith inke and paper, 
No morethen $9 is lightned with a Taper. 


[2 To 


Anagrams 


Fe he right W orſhipfull and my 


ener 200d frignd, S*.R'o vv LAND 
CotTorxAnmeh. 


| O Read, to like,to laugh, I ſend you this,. 
Deſiring pardon where theirs ought amu(ſe. 
Win Graner matters trouble not your head, 

Wh h former fanonr let my lines be read, 


Tom: very good Friends Maſter 


exander Glouer, M*.lobn Rowaon, 
and M". Tohn Barges. 


x T, fough Rich Pecan (that all ſtates commands) 
n Numbers numberletle runs through your hands : 

YetFhis I know, it neuer moues the minde 

Frdn goodnefle, that togoodnelleis inclinde, 
Ang though it makes moſt-men diſhoneſt proue, 
It nnot make your honeſt mindesremoue, 

hen as your kindneile vnto me aſſures 
Your loue,(o I remainefor cuer yours. 


ToeM iſtreſſe Role. 


Anagramma 


CORE. 


Onnd Roſe, though Sore thy Anagram doth meane, 
Miſtake it not, it meanes noſore vncleane : 
Bit #t eAlludes unto the lefty chye 
To which thy vertne ſoall beth Sore and fly, 
c 
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| Epigrams. 
To my approved good friend Mr. 


Roz3anTEt CyDDNER. 


CA nagrhuma.” 
Record and be tru. 


7 thoughts Record, and their account tr irne, 
[ſcarce bane better friends aliwe then yOu 


A neſt of Epi —_ 


Fortune. 


Is Fortunes glory to keepe Poets poore, 
Andcram weake witted Idiots with her ſtore: 
And tis concluded in the wiſeſt ſchooles 
The blinded drab, ſhall euer fauour fooles. 


Fpigram 2. 


Lone. 


] Our isa dying life, aliuing death, 
A vapor,ſhadow,buble,and abreath: 


Anidlebable,anda paltry toy, : 
Whole greateſt Patron is a blinded boy: 
But pardon loue, my judgement 1s vniult, 
For what Iſpake of loue, I meant of luſt. 


Epigram & 
Death. 


{Eb that ſcape fortune, and th'extreames of loue, 


Vatothcir longeſt homes, by death are droue: 
28 3 7 Where- 
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— Epierams, 
Where Ciſars,Kzfars, Subiets, Abiedts mul 
Beall alikeconſum'd to durt and dult: 


Death endRth all our cares, or cares encreace 
It ſends vsFnto laſting paige, or peace. 


Epigram 4. 


Fane, 


WW Fortune, Loue & Death their tasks hauedoonF 
FEgne makes our lives through many ages run: 

For be oz living actions, good or 1[] 

Fame keepes a record of our doings ſtill, 

By Fame f3reat Inl:r _ cucr lives; 

And Fanyc, infamous life to Nero giues. 


Epigram | 5. 


Time, 


LB making,marring,never turning Time 

\ Ty all tha is,is period,and is prime: 

Time Geares out Fortune, Loue,and Death and Fame 
Afdnfjakes the world forget her proper name. 

| Fc othing that ſo long on carth caulalt, 


- *Butirſconclulion Time will lay it waſt, 


Epigram. 6G. 


Ka megkathee, 


Muſe hath vow'd, reuenge ſhall haue herſwindge 
ocatch a Parret in tie VWoodcocks ſprindge. 


Epigram 7. 


Solus. 


T: FF land yeelds many Poets, were I gone 
T he watcrſure(Idurft beſworne)had none. 


Epigram 


Epigrams. 
Epigram 8. 


Selfe concent, 


= Poets are,whoſe high pitcht lofty ſtraines 
Are paſt thereach of every vylgawdight: 
Tovnderſtand which twill amaze weake braines, 
So myſticall,ſophiſticall they write: 

No maruell others vnderſtand them not, 

For they ſcarce vnderſtand themſclues, I wot: 


Epigram 9, 
A couple, 


Ne read my booke, and faidit wanted wit, 
Iwonder if he meant himſelfe,or it; 

Or both : if both, twofooles were met 1 troe 

T hat wanted wit, and cuery foole doth (oe. 


Epigram 1o. 
Bacchus and Apollo, 


He thigh-borne baſtard of the thrundring Ione 
(When mens inuentions,are of wit moſt hollow) 
He with his ſpitefull juice their ſprites doth moue, 
Vnto t' harmonious mulicke of Apo/o: 
And in a word,l would haueal men know it, 
He mult drinke wine,that mcanesto be a Poet, 


Epigram 11. 
Ot tran ;ſlation, 


I Vnderſtand or know no foraigne tongue, 

But their tranſlations I doe much admire: 
Much art, much paines; much ſtudy doth belong, 
And(at the leaſt)regard (hould be their hyre. 
ButyetT would the French had held togither 


Aad kept their pox,and not tranſlate them hither. 
L Epigram. 


Eprigrams. 
Epigram. 12. 
Natures counterfeue, 


WW en Adar*as if Paradice firlt plac'd, 
 Ahdwiththerulc of mortal things was grac'd; 
Then roſS&,pinkes and fragrant gilliflowers, 

Adornd ayd deck'd forth Eders blelled bowres: 

But now ch Gill weares flowres, each Punck hath pinks, 
And roſcggarniſh Gallants ſhooes me thinkes: 

When rugged Winter,robs fairy Floraes trealure, 

Puncks cn haue pinks and roſes at their pleaſure. 


 Epigram. 13. 
T he denill take bribery. 


A an atach't for murdring of a man 
Vhhto the tor-man of his Iury ſent, 
Two [Gore angels, begging what hecan, 
Hewoyld his conſcience (traine,law to prevent: 
That Hs offences Tudge, might wdge no further 
But m&e manſlaughter of his wilfull murther: 
The v@duict was manſlaughter to the Iudge, 
Thelgdge demanded how it could be fo ? 
The fgr-man ſaid his conſcience much did grudge: 
But fopty angels did perſwade him no, 
Well Yuoth the Iudge this caſe ſhall murther be, 
If halfe thoſe angels,not appeare to me. 

Thus when the law men to confulion driues, 
T hc godleſſc angels will preſerue their liues, 


Epigram 14. 
The denill is a knaut.” 


| Yr Fillikes the ſurplulle and the cope, 
Andzalls them idle veſtments of the Pope: 


And 


Epigrams. 
Andmiſtreſſe Maude would goeto Church full faine 
But that the corner cap makes her refraine: 
And Madam 1ale is offended deepe, 
T he Preacher ſpeakes ſo lowde,ſhgcanngt leepe: 


Loet hus the deuill Cowes conrentiGas ſeed, 
Whence ſes,and (chiſmes, and herclies doo breed. 


Epigram 15. 
K1ſjing goes by fawonr. 


Embut the Burgowaſter lives in paine 

With the Sciatica,and the Cathar, 

Rich Grwnde of the drophic doth complaine, 

And with the Gowte theſe mizers troubled are, 

It Tinkers, Coblers,Botchers be infected 

With Bembu Lamencile,or with Grandoes Gowte: 

Like pocky fellowes they mult be reieted, 

And asinfeRious ra(calls be kept our, | 
And not come neerewhere holeſome people flocks, 


Thus rich mens licknelles; are poore mens pocks. 


B 


Epigram 16. 


Deere,no Ven/on, 


| fery alwaies cals her husband Deere, 
Belikeſhe bought him at too deerearate, 
Or elſe to makethe caſe moreplaine appcere, 
Liketoa Deere ſhe hath adorn'd his pate: 
If it be ſo god Ya/canſend her luck- - 21 
That ſhe may live to make her Deere a Buck, 


Epigram 11 7. 
Emery thing ts pretty when it z& little, 


- 
. 


Hereis a ſaying old,(but not ſo witty) 
That when a ing is lied, itis pritty: 


, 454,74. AP. 8 A; bas = os ® { Wl... 0 _- nt 


Epgrams. 
This doatiþg age of oursit finely fits @ =» 
Whiercm&1)y men chouglt wilc,hauec pretty wits. 


<T' ram 18, 
 1mo.ne ſomewhat. 
Ne a$'d me,what my Melancholy meanes, 
L anſter'd twas becaule I wanted mcanes: 
He ask'd what I did by my anſwere meane, 
Itold himtill my meanes were too toomeane, 
He otter 'Fme to lend me pounds aſcore, 
Tanſwer'dhim I was to nuich in (core, 
He findifgg mein this crolle anſw'ring vaine, 
Left men want to wiſh for wealth in vaine. 


Eptgram 19. 
Faith without workes. 


| A mong(t the purereformed 2 Amſterdamers," 
( Thoſe taithfull friday feafting capon crammers) 
Oacly a them (they ſay)truec faith doth lurke: 
But tis A lazy faith,twill doe no worke, 
O (hÞuld it worke,ther's many thouſand feares, 
T'wþuld ſetthe world together by the cares. 


WV + -Epigram | 20. 


bt: 19-0 Partiallity. 


Tr4& the Gallant reeles along{t the ſtreete, 

His aflc head's too Heauy for his feete: 

What though heſweare and (wa 2ger ſpurneand kick, 
Yet mepwil! (ay the Geatkemanits bck? 

And thRtwere good colearne wherehe doth dwell, 
And hee him heme becauſe he isnot well, 

Strait {kaggersby a Porter, ora Carman 

As buinfieas a fox'd 'fapdragon German: 


ths a 
S 


Epiorams: 
Andthough the Gentlemansdiſcaſe and theirs, 
Areparted onely with a paireof ſheares: 


Yettheyare drunken knaues and muſt to'th Rocks, 


| Andthere endure a world of flouts and mocks. 
T hus when braue Strato's wits uyirze areſhrunk. 


The ſame diſcalewil makea begger drunk. 


Epigram 21. 
eA keeper of honeſty. 


Eliroſhould of honeſty be full, 
And (tore of wiſdame ſurely is within him. 
What though he dally with a painted trull: 
And ſheto folly daily ſeemesto win him, 

Yet in him ſureis honeſty good ftore, 

He vtters but hisknaueric with awhore? 


For he that (pends too free, ſhall ſurely want, 
Whilſt he that ſpares will live inwealthy ſtate: | 
So wit and honeſty, with ſuchare ſcant, 
Who part with itateuery idle rate: 
But men mult needs have honeſty and wit, 
That like De/iro nevervtter it. 


Epigram 22. 
AlPs one,but on's not all. 


+8 wonder and admireisall one thing, 

Itas Sinonymies the words be tooke, 

But it a double mcaning from them ſpring: 

For doubleſenceyour Tudgementthen mult looke. 
As oncea man all ſoild with durt and mire 
Fell downe, and wonder not, but did admire. 
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Epigrams, 


E Epigram 23. 
IHiyſtreſſe fine boxes. 


Ine 7 nel wore. ay likes her choyce 
In hauhng got a husband ſo compleat, | 
Whoſe ſhfpe and mindedoth wholy her reioyce: 


© Acbed,bgard,and abroad, he's alwaies neate: 


Neatefan hetalke, and feed, and neatly tread, 
NeatSareliis feete,but molt neat is his head. 


Epigram 24- 
Af —_ Conſtruction, 


(ry and Mare, Anagramatiz'd 

WT hconeis Armyc,and theother Arme 

In both their names is danger Moraliz'd 

And bÞþth alike, doth ſomettines good,or harme: 
 Mage's the (ca,and Mare's Arme's a riuer 
Ang Maryc's Armye'sall tor what ye giue her, 


Epigram. 25. 


Death iz a Inzgler. 


A Kch man ſicke would needs gae make his will 
\ndintheſainchedoth command and will 
One hupdred pound vnto his mancald VVill, 
BecauſFhealwaies ſeru'd him with good will: 
But A theſe wills,did prooue ro Vill but vaine, 
His{naſter liues and hath tis health againe, 


Epigram 26. | 
Miſtreſſe Grace oaely by name... 


eacegraceleſſe,why art thou vngratious Grace, 
S/Viy doſt thou run {o Iewdely intherace? H 
nc 


OT” IO—_ "On""""""IEEN — 
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— 


Thecauſe wherefore thy goodnelleis (o ſcant 
Is cauſe, what moſt thou haſt, thou moſt doſt want, 


Epigram- 27, 
Prudence, © 


Is ſtrangethat Prudence ſhould be wild and rude, 
Whoſe very name doth Modelty include : 
Thereaſon is, for ought that I can (ee, 
Her nameand nature doth not well agree, 


Epigram 28. 
CHMercy. 


M- Mercic hates me, what's the cauſe I pray, 7 
TiscauſeI haueno money, ſhee doth (ay. 

O cruel! Mercynowl plainely fee | 

Without a feeno mercy comes from thee. | 
Yer in conclulion, cuery idlegull = | 
Percciues thy Mercy is vamercifull. | 


Epigram 29. 
Faith, 


() Faith thou alwaiesvnbeleeuing arr, 

Faith in thy name; and faichle(Te in thy hart. 
Thoucredidlt all, but what is true and good, 

In vertue rude, in vice well ynderſ{tood. 


Epigram' 30. 
Vpon my {elfe, 


Y (clfeTlikento anvatun'de Viol, 
For Like a Viol Lam in a Caſe: 
And who ſo of my fortunes makes atriall 


Shall (like come) be ſtrung and tuned baſe.. ly 
| K 3 And. "08 


pigrams. 


And Treables Troybles he ſhall never want, 
But heres the Periqfde of my miſchiefes All, 
Thogh Baſe and Tfebles, fortune did megrant 
And Meanes, butYct _ are too {mal]. 

Yet to make vpthþ MUnX&1 mult iooke 
The Tenor ia thgcurſed Counter booke. 


Epigram 3r. 
{ Rope for Parrat. 


\WIV Hy doth$he Parrat cry a Rope, arope, 


Becauſe hg's cagde in priſen out of hope. 
Why doth the Prat call a Boate, a Boate ? 
It is the humor of His idle note. 
O prety Pall, takcheede, beware the Cat, 
(Let Watermen aſÞne, nomore of that, ) 
Since I ſo idly heaþd the Parrat talke, 


in his owne langyage, Ifay,walke knauewalke, 


: Epigram J2 


Conſtant:, 


{raging C@nſtants albewitching feature, 

Hath made fire Conltancean inconltant Creature, 
Her Godmother was very much to blame, 

To giueInconlfancy aconſtant name. 

Bu twas awonfan nam'de her {0 contrary, 
Andwomenstgngues and hearts doe euer varie. 


| -E pigram 22 
Jr on the b:rning of the Globe. 


Spiring Factor with prideinfpirde, 
A Miſguidſhg Phebus Carre, theworld he firde : 
But Cid did yith 6Gtion (crue histurne, 


And Tin an lawethe Globeto burne, 
| Epigram 


Epiorams. 


_ Epigram 34. 


Late Repentance, 


Greedy wretch did on Fe, - oi looke, 
And found recorded in that Sacred booke, 
How ſuch a man with God thould (ure preuaile 
Vho clad thenaked, and vilitthoſcin Iaile. 
And then he found how he had long miltak'd, 
And oftentimes had made the cloathed nak'd : 
In (tced of viſiting th'opprelſt in mones, 

He had conſunt'd them tothe very bones, 

Yet one day he at leaſure would Repent, 

But ſudden death Repentancedid preuent. 


' Epigram 35. 
Not ſo flrange as true. 


jap (tately Stagge when he his hornes hath (hedde, 
In ſullen ſadnetle he deplores his lotle : 

Bur whena wite cornutes her husbands head, 

His gaines in hornes he holdes an extrcame Crolle. 
The Stagge by loaling doth his lo{le complaine, 

The man by gaining doth lament his gaine. 

Thus whether hornes be either loſt or found, 

They both the loſer and the winner wounde. 


| Epigram 36. 
A Wordmonger. 


Mz Vnderſtanding's ſo obnubilate, 
That when thereorrTdoe excogitate, 
Intrinſ(icall and PR———_— Paines, 
Doth pulueriſe the cencaue of my brainee, 
'Fhat1could wiſh man were vnfabricate, 
His faults he doth ſo much exaggerate, 


Epigram 


 Epigrams. 


Epigram 3 7. 
Plame aunſtable, 


* f ' 
Our word palle EFacchity, good zur, 
But ich toÞþrouc neede never to goe yur : 
Cha knowneHncn liue in honeſt exclamation, 
Who now Gpd wot, lives ina worſer faſhion. - 
The poore nan grumbles at the rich mans ſtore, 
And rich mg daily doe exprellethe poore. 


þ Epigram 38. 


Reaſon. 


Noweſſthou a Traitor,plotting damned Treaſon, 
Reucalt him, tis both loialty and Reaſon. 
Knowelt tkbu a thiefewill ſteale at any ſeaſon, 
To ſhunnehis company thou haſt good reaſon, 
Sceſt thou gvillaine hang vp by the weaſon, 
He hangs ly reaſon, that he wanted reaſon, 
Good meg areſcarlc, and honeſt men are geaſon, 
Tolouethem thereforetis both right and reaſon, 
MoreI cquld lay, butall's not worth two peaſon, 
And thepforeto conclude Thold itrcaſon. 


eAn 


Epigrams. 


Epigram 39. 
Ont of the pan ints the fire. 


'Y 5 : 


WW 
Omlenceleſle, to the death doth hatcaplay: 

But yct heeleplay the drunkard eucry day, 
Herajles at plaics,and yet doth tentimes wore, 
He'ledice,hele bowle, he'le whore, hele ſweare,hele curſe, 
When for onerwe pence (ifhis humor pleaſe) 
He might go ſeea play,and ſcapeall theſe: 
Buttis mans vſc in theſe peſtiferous times 
To hate thelca(t,and loue thegreatelt crimes, 


Epigram 40. 
A Poets fmilitsde. 


A Poet Rightly may be tearmed fit 
Anab(ltrac,or Epitomy of wit: 
Orlikea Lute thatotherspleaſures breed, 
Is fret and [trung, their curious cares to feed, 
That ſcornefully diltalt it, yet tis knowne 
It makes the hearers (port,but it ſelfe none. 
A Poet's like a taper, burnt by night 
That waſtsit ſelfe,in giuing others light. 
A Poct's the molt foole beneath the skies, 
Heſpends his wits in making Idiots wile, 
Who when they ſhould their thankefulnetle returne 
T hey pay him with diſdaine,contempt and (corne. 
A Puritan is like, a Poets purſe, 
For both do hate thecrotſe(what croſle is worſe?) 


Mn Epigram 


Ly 


Eptgrams. 


| Epigram 41. 
' | - 7: h. | 
Arcana Epitap 


| 
Eere Yes the Steward of the Poets God, 
Who &hilR on earth his loved life abod, 
eApollo's Datfghters,and the heires of /oxe 
His memeraÞle bounty did approue: 
His life,was {fe to Poets, and his Death 
Bereau'd the Mules of celeltiall breath. 
Had Phzbxs fir d him from the lofty skies, 
That Phzniglike another might ariſe 
From outfhis odoritt'rus ſacred embers, 
Whole key'd liues laile, poore Poetry remembers, 


This life is the ſame backward , as it is forward, and 1 
willvg4e any man fine ſhilliugs a peece for as many 
as thy can make in Engliſh. 


Lewd(itd T ltueand eu! I did dwel. 


An 


An Apologic for 
Vatermen. | 


Dedicated to Maſter RictarD 


WARNER the Maſter of his Maicſties 


Barge, and to the reſt of the Maſers 
and Aſriſtants of the 


Companie. 


FA Vchimputations, and ſuch daily wrongs 


- 


IS Are laid on Watermen, by Enutous tongues. 
> NO Tocleare the which, if I ſhouldfilent be 
| T'were baſenefle, and ſtupidity in me. - 
Nor doeTI purpoſe now with inke and pen, 
Towriteofthem, as theyarewatermen, 
But this I ſpeake, defending their vocation 
From ſlanders falſe, and idle imputation. 
Yetſhould IT onely ofthe men but ſpeake 
Icould the top of Enuies Coxcombebreake. 
For I would haueall men to vnderſtand 
A Waterman's a man by Sea or Land, 
And on the land and ſea, canſeruice do 
Toferue his King; as well as other two : 
 Heleguard his Country both on ſeas and ſhore 
And what (a Gods name) cana man doe more. 
Like double men they well can play indeed 
- The Soldiers, and the Sailers for a need. 
If they did yeerzly vic toſcourethe Maine, 
As erlt they did, in wais twixt vsand Spaine, 


© | I 


I then to ſp@ke,would boldly ſeemeto dare 

One Sailer $ith two Soldiers ſhould compare, 

But now (wget peace their skill at Sea ſo duls, 

That manytare moxe fit toyſe their ſculs 

Then for ti ſea, for WTy* the want of vie 

Is Arts conflion, and belt skils abule, 

And nottobe toopartiallin my words, 

I chinke naCompany more knaues affoords : 
And this mÞſt be the realon, becaule farre 
Aboueall Companies their numbers are : 

And where&he multitude of men mot is, 

By conſequgnce there muſt be moſt amille. 

And ſure ohoneſt men it hath as many, 

As any othfr Company hath any. 

T hough ngt of wealth they haue ſuperfluous ſtore, 
Contents $a Kingdome,and they ſecke no more, 
Of Mercery, Grocers, Drapers, men ſhall hnde 
Men that tþ looſe bebauiour are inclinde. 
Ot Gold({ghiths, Silkemen, Elothworkers, and Skinners , 
When th&y arc at the belt they all are linners. 

And drunken raſcalles are of euery Trade, 

Should I ame all, Lorie the bootes ſhould wade ? 

It Watcrnſgn be onely knauecs alone, 

Let all thats faultletTe caſt at them aftone, 

Some mayreply to my Apology: 

How theypin plying are vamannerly, 

 Andonefom tother, hale, and pul, and teare, 

- Andraile and braule, and curſe, and banne, and (weare. 
La this ilqnot defend them with excules, 

I alwaicsYid, and doe hate thoſe abuſes. 

The horfglt vic, of this true tradel ling, 

And notfhe abules that from thence doe ſpring. 
And furgno Company hath Lawes moreltrict, 
Then VPatermen, which weekely they inflit 
Vpon tenders, whoare made pay duely 

Their nes, or priſon'd, caule they plidevaruly, 


They 


for Watermen. 


T hey keepe noſhops, nor ſell deceitfull wares, 
But like to Pilgrims trauell for their fares, 
And they mult aske the queſtion where they goe, 
It men will goe by water yea or no... 

W hich being ſpokearight,thefault'snot ſuch, 

But any Tradeſman {{ure) will doeas much, 

T he Mercer as yepallealong the way 

Will aske what d'e lacke, come neere Ipray. 

The Draper whoſe warine ware doth clad the backe, 
Will beſo boldeas aske yewhatdee lacke. 

The Goldſmich midft his filuer and his gold 

To aske you, what d'e lacke he will be bold. 
Through Birchin lane, who cuer often goes, 

Saies, Vatermen are honelt men to thole, 

And if your Coate be torne,before you goe, 
Ofcuery rent, with rending thei'le make two, 

This being granted, as nonecan deny, 

Moſt Trades a(lwell as Watermen doe plye, 

It in their plying they doe chanceto iarre, 2 | 
T hey ras likethe Lawyers at the Barre, 
Who plead as if they meant by theres to fall, | 
And a the Court doth riſe, to friendſhip tall. 

So Watermen, that for a fare contends 

The fare once gone, the VWatermen arefriends. 

And this I know, and therefore dare maintainc, 

That hethat truely laboursand takes paince, 

May with a better Conſcience ſleepe in bed, | 

* Then hethatis with ill got thouſands (ped, k 

So well I like it, and ſuch lougl owe 

Vato it, that Ile fall againe to Rowe : 

Twill keepe my health from falling to decay, | K 

Get money, and chaſe Idlenetlc away. 

I'm ſureit for Antiquity hath ſtood, 

Since the worlds drowning vniverſall food, 
And howſocucr now it riſe orfall, 
TheBoate in Noahs Dehynagon nt DD! 

. z | 


anegericks vpon 
And though our Sits, be like our purſes bare, 
With any Company we'le makecompare 


To writea Verſefprovided that they be 
No better skild ig S&ggllexſhip tben we. 


And then conge one, comethouſands,nay,come all, 


And for a wagfr wele to Verling fall, 


My onvilling farewell to 


PoEeTRIE. 


D we thou rho topt{lowde [urmounting Mon, 
Ade thou facred ſweet Pegalcan fount, 
Adme you rar Siſters, three times three, 
T aha all m poncr all thus farewell of mee. 


Full lew ( alat lies food Mecanas bead, 


» mc gr world ir fied 


And Bounty from 


] find the T hameyfan yorld mnne more by proofe 

T pw 4% the Hf mate ww 42 / the Mares boote. 
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Epilogue to thoſe that knowes 
What they haue read,and how to cenſure. 


O you whoſe cares "<f haue heard and feene 

T his little pamphlet,aMan iud je betweene 
T hat which is good, or tol'rablc;orill, 
If1 with Artlefle Nature wanting skill . 
Haue writ but ought, that may your thoughts content, 
My Muſe hath then accompliſhther intent. 
Your fauors can preſerue me,bur your frownes 
My poore inventions in obliuion drownes. 
With tollerable friendſhip let me crauc 
You vill notſeeketoſpill, what you may ſaute. 
But forthe wrimouth'd Crittick that hath read 
T hat mcwes,and puh's and ſhakes higÞhtainelefſe head; 
And faies my education or my 11 a888© 
Doth make my verſ(ee(tecm'd at low 
Toſucha onethis anſwere I doe fend 
And bid him mend before he diſcommend, 
His Enuy vnto me, will fauours proouc, 
Thehatred of a foole breeds wile mcns love. 
My Male is iocund that her labors mcr ts 
Tobemalign'd and 
Thus humbly I crv 
hl Tich DC hy gaind , 


ate, 


Fr IN fy. 


